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PREFACE 


In  presenting  "Kingdom  of  Song"  to* the  public  it  is  with  an  earnest 
desire  that  earth- weary  pilgrims  may  be  encouraged  by  the  soul-inspiring 
songs  contained  herein  to  press  "On  to  the  Front"  and  engage  "In  the 
Conflict ' '  against  the  hosts  of  sin,  and  to  '  *  Labor  Sweetly ' '  together  for 
the  upbuilding  of  Christ's  kingdom,  "Scattering  Sunshine"  along  the  way 
that  wanderers  in  darkness  may  be  brought  to  know  the  '  •'  Wonderful  Love ' ' 
of  God,  and  to  "Walk  in  the  Light"  as  He  is  in  the  light. 

"Kingdom  of  Song"  is  lovingly  dedicated  to  all  Sabbath  Schools 
and  Young  People's  Societies,  and  may  God's  blessing  attend  it  on  its 
mission  to  "Bring  in  the  Children"  that  they  may  be  "Growing  Up"  in 
the  light  of  the  gospel,  "Living  for  Christ,"  and  becoming  "Busy  Gleaners 
in  life's  harvest  field." 

I  take  this  opportunity  to  express  my  sincere  thanks  to  the  many 
authors  and  publishers  who  have  so  kindly  contributed  their  valuable  com- 
positions to  this  work,  and  may  all  who  sing  these  beautiful  songs  be 
endowed  with  the  Spirit  from  on  high  that  they  may  be  enabled  to  do  more 
and  better  work  for  the  Master,  and  "When  We  Gather  Round  the  Great 
White  Throne"  in  "The  Eden  Above,"  "We  will  Sing  that  Glad  New 
Song,"  with  the  blessed  "Assurance"  that  "We'll  Never  Say  Good-Bye." 

The  Author. 


NO  TICE. 

All  of  the  new  pieces  in  this  collection,  both  words  and  music,  are  copyright  in  the 
United  States,  Great  Britain  and  Provinces,  under  the  provisions  of  the  International 
Copyright  Law,  and  must  not  be  repj-inted  or  published  for  any  purpose  whatever,  without 
the  written  permission  of  the  owners  thereof. 

THE    JV.   W.    WHITNEY  CO 
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The  Kingdom  of  Song*. 


l0  let  the  nations  be  glad  arid  siiig  for  joy."— Vs.  67:  4. 

Respectfully  inscribed  to  The  W.  W.  Whitney  Co. 


ADALINE  H.  BEERY. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 


1.  Come,  gather,  all  tribes  and  all    na-tions,  To   worship  Je  -  ho- vah  our  King; 

2.  O,  sing  of  his  pow-er   and  glo  -  ry,  Great  Ruler  whose  throne  is  the  sky, 

3.  O,  sing  of  the  wondrous  re-demp-tion,  The  purchase  of   life   for   us    all; 
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O,     en  -  ter  his  presence  with  gladness,  Your  tri-bute  of  grat  -  i  -  tude  bring. 
Who  giv-eth  to   men   of    hisboun-ty     In   showers  of  grace  from  on    high. 
O,  give  him  your  song  and  your  ser  -  vice   For  blessings  that  moment-  ly     fall. 
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Chorus. 
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Give  praises  to  God  for  his   mer  -  cy  !   To    him  all  our  voi  -  ces    be  -  long; 
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Come,  of-  fer  your  strain  of  thanksgiv-ing,  And  dwell  in  the  kingdom  of      song. 
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Oh,  'Tis  Victory. 

To  him  that  overcometh  will  I  give  to  eat  of  the  tree  of  life.— Rev.  2  :  7 


R.  C.  W. 

R.  C.  WARD. 
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1.  Oh, 
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He    saves 

to  -  day; 

2.  Oh, 
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When  ills 

be  -  tide; 

3.  Oh, 
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The  blood 

still  flows 

4.  Oh, 
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washed  in     his  blood      I  am     free; 

tossed   on     the  crest      of  the  wave; 

out  from    his  side,    full  and  sweet. 

shout -ing  their  tri  -  als  all     o'er; 
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Guid-  ed  by  his  Spir-it  in     the 

Je  -  sus  is  the  Pi  -  lot,  who  will 

Trusting  in  his  prom-ise  I    have 

Rest  -  ing  in  the  pal  -  ace  of  the 
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Chorus. 
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nar  -  row  way, 
safe  -  ly   guide, 
calm     re  -  pose, 
heav'n-lv  King, 
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On,    on     to  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
Trust-ing  hispow'rto  save. 
Kept     in  his  love  com-plete. 

Safe,  sate  for-ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Saved     by     his  pre-cious  blood. 


5=)« 


EI! 


i 


Copyright,  by  R.  C.  Ward.     By  per. 


Words  arranged. 


Safe  in  the  Glory  Land. 

But  now  they  desire  a  better  country.— Heb.  11 :  10. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.  In  the  good  old  ^vay,  where  the  saints    have  gone,  And  the 

2.  In  the  good  old  way,  with   an  anch  -  'ring  hope,  And  our 

3.  In  the  good  old  way,  with    a  stead  -  fast    faith,  In  the 

4.  In  the  good  old  way,  till    our      feet      shall  stand  On  the 
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King  leads  on       be  -    fore        us,  We     are  trav 

hearts,  for      Zi  -   on,     yearn  -  ing,  We     are  trav 

bonds     of    love     and      un    -    ion,  Oh,  what  joy 

brink     of     Jor  -  dan's    riv   -     er,  With  the  King 
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is  ours, 

we'll  cross 
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Chorus. 
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prom  -  ise     land,  With  the  day  -   star  shin  -  ing    o'er 
King's  com-mand,  With  our  lamps  all  trimmed  and  burn- ing!  I  ™  ,     ,,.      , 
King   we      see,    And  with  him  hold  sweet  com-mun-ion!  j     iav  m^   ome> 
oth  -  er      side,  There  to     sing    his    praise  for  -  ev  -  er! 
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the  man  -  sions  fair,  Crowns  ev  -  er- last -ing     we  soon  shall  wear! 


Oh,  what 


a    shout,  when  we   all  meet  there — Safe  in  the  Glo-rv  Land! 
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Living-  for  Christ. 

We  should  live  soberly,  righteously,  and  godly.— Titus  2 :  12. 


WM.H.LOOMIS. 


CHAS.  EDW.  POLLOCK. 


1.  In   this       life  of    pit-falls  and     dan  -  gers  We  should  be 

2.  A  kind       word   lov-ing-ly       spo  -   ken     May  cheer      a    faint 

3.  There  are  words  that  should  be  un   -    spo  -   ken,    And  deeds  that  were 
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heart  by    the      way; 

best        un  -   done, 


™n 4 4 ?—r*—      *      *—* 

— £ — * — ^ — >_l-h=__l — y^y 


Ev-  er  try  -  ing  to  let  our  light  shine,  And  be 
Let  us  not  be  one-day  Christ- ians,  But  be 
If        we  would  be     like  the   Sav  -  iour    And  a 
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Go  Gather  Them  In. 

Go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges  and  compel  them  to  come  in.— Luke  14:  23. 
A.  F.  M.  A.  F.  Myers. 
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1.  Lov-ing  -  lv, 

2.  Faith-fnl  -  ly, 

3.  Joy  -  ful  -  lv,      cheer-ful  -  lv 
,  J 
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ten-  der  -  ly,      bring  in    the  lost  ones,  bring  them  in; 
loy  -  al  -  ly,       seek   ev  -  'ry  wand'rer  back    to     win; 


welcome  the  falt'riug,  help  them    in; 


Pray' r- ful  -  ly, 

Plead-ing  -  ly, 

Fer-vent-lv, 


trust-ing  -  ly, 

pa-tient-ly, 

long-  ing  -  lv, 
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lift  up  the  fall  -  en  from  their  sins, 
teach  them  the  new  -  life  to  be  -  gin. 
lead   them  to  Christ  who  saves  from     sin. 


Chorus. 
Go, 


gath-er  them  in 
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from  the  fields 
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Go  gath-er  them  in, 

3 


■0-         -0-     -0-     -0-     -0-       s* 

Go  gather  them  in, 
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sin,  fields  of  sin,     Souls  that  are  dy-ing, 
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bring  them,  bring  them  in,  bring  them  in,  souls  that  are  dying,  bring  them  in,  them  in. 
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The  Harbor  Bells, 
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1.  From  out  the  safe   port  where  the  dear  Fa-ther  dwells.  Come  ringing  the 

2.  I     hear  th-r  im-ing  wher-ev  -  er       I     roam.  They  say     to  me 

3.  When  dark  clouds  of  sor  -  row  rise     o  -  ver    the  way  -  -    ir-ingthe 
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-:  har  -  bor  bells:  While  life's  storm-y    hil  -  lows  re   - 
-  ly.  "this  way  child,  is  home:''  When  -  ev  -  er  tenip-ta-tion's  sweet 
light  t's  bright  cheering  rav:      The  har  -  bor  bells  ring  thro' the 
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B-ly     roll,      In  -  to        a    safe    har -bor  they're  guiding  my  soul. 

-  :ng    is    heard.    A  -  l>ove    it     the     har -bor  bells  ring  thro' his  word. 

Spir-it's  sweet  voice.  And  chime  thro'  the  darkness.  "11-0*1  him  and  re-i 

>       I 
_# # m ^ ___-  j — * « «_ 


:-: 


i  ii*    f    f  ram 


Ch 

S 

s 

>      7    c 

r    ->\  v   * 

*     i  ^ 

\       s 

* 

0    1  V 

#       # 

v1 

* 

•        m         P\ 

_  out 

Eing 

your  s 
out. 

0 

mil 

in  us: 

0         & 

sic  thro" 
musi           - 

troabled 
*hro* 

/•  •   -.    r- 

fe  7    J   " 

r 

«     -» 

!  #          # 

* * 

^PfH* 

-• 

~#- 

-/« 

— # 

-• y— 

,—- # — #- 

— # — 0 

— 0 #— 

Oh.  ring 


\        |.                                                                                              V 

^         s 

J      >                                                             cs 

— 

K      ^ 

/    1                                            "     m 

('■'<>                                         m         /o 

•    # 

% 

0 

\~j9L                            0      & 

^                           0 

night.                         Ring  out. 

troubled  night.                   Eing  out. 
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har-bor  bells. 
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The  Harbor  Bells.    Concluded. 
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aide                         as       a  right,                        Your  ehim       -       -       iug  and 
oat  harboi  bells,  you  will  guide  us  a-right.               chiming  and  ringing. 
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ring       -       -       ing  the  sweet  sto  -  ry     tells.  Of 

chiming  and  ringing.  Chiming  and  ling-ing  the    -      et  sfa  - 
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heav     -     -     en  and  home,  sweet  home.  Ring  and  chime.       harbor  bells. 

■:'  heaven  and  home,  sweet  home.  Ring  and  dime,  ring  and  chime,  harbor  bells,  har-  bor  bells. 
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1.  With  -  in  thy  house.  0     Lord  our  God.     In     maj  -  es  -  ty     ap  -  pear, 

2.  As      we  thy  mer  -  cy  -  seat  surround.  Thy    Spir-it  Lord,  im-part; 

3.  Here    let  the  blind   their  sight  ob-tain:  Here  give  the  mourner     l   - 

4.  Here    let  the  voice     of      sa-credjoy     And     ier- vent  prav*r  a  -  rise. 

♦        £    £    *. 


z£zzzzz 


in 


1 


this   a    place     of    thine  a -bode,     And  shed  thy  bless- ings  h< 
And       let   thy  gos  -  pel's  joy  -  fol  sound.  With  pow'r reach  ev-'ry    heart. 
Let        Je- sns  here      tri  -  um-phaut  reign.   En-throned  in  ev  -  'ry    bi 
Till     high  -er  strains  our  tongues  employ.      Iu  realms  be-yond  the    skies  . 
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Triumph  By  and  By. 

I  wiU  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself.—  John  14 :  3. 
Dr.  C.  R.  BLACKALL.  Dr.  H.  R.  PALMER. 
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1.  The  prize   is  set     before     us,      To  win  his  words  implore  us,   The  eye      of 

2.  We'll  fol-low  where  heleadeth,  We'll  pas-ture  where  he  feed-eth,  We'll  yield  to 

3.  Our  home  is  bright  above     us,     No    tri  -  als  dark  to  move  us.    But     Je-sus 
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God  is  o'er  us  From  on  high;  (from  on  high;)  His  lov-ing  tones  are  call- ing, 
him  who  pleadeth,  From  on  high ;  (from  on  high ;)  Then  naught  from  him  shall  sever, 
dear     to  love  us,  There  on  high;  (there  on  high;)    We' 11  give  him  best   endeav-or, 
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While  sin  is  dark,  appalling,  'Tis  Je-sus  gent-ly  call-ing,He  is  nigh, (he  is  nigh.) 
Our  hope  shall  brighten  ever,  And  faith  shall  fail  us  never,  He  is  nigh,  (he  is  nigh.) 
And  praise  his  name  forev-er;  His  precious  words  can  never,  Never  die,  (nev-er  die.) 

1  1    .">  ' 


0—0- 


M 


t=t 


V    "    L 


-j—j-\-&- 


v    J 


Chorus. 

0  4     is      £ 

v           v 

1  y  >.    n    _> 

1 

1  ^r     •  *?  •    4 

^ 

!>        fc?        It             !  '             <    1 

(0)"    •  #  •    * 

r  "    !j      *      2.2-    * 

J 

! 

-    •      #       3       *    •      2    *      m     \ 

By   and 

>       * 

by 

1 

we  shall  meet  him,  By  and  by 

\       s.      V     \       s       s 

we  shall  greet  him,  And  with 

§Pe£=^= 

# 

jt>     0      0  _0    •     *    •     0 

* 

0  >     .0      0      0.'.     0  '     0    \ 

J_ 

^      if    i    '/      V      i 

-f— 

_|*_._|t__i«__|t_!._ji_.._|i— | 

M 

^       i     i    V       •       ? 

"a.    '   # — * — # — * — 0"  r 

Je-sus  reign  in  glory,  by  and  by ;   (by  and  by;)    Jesus  reign  in  glo-ry ,  by  and  by 
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Trim  Your  Lamp. 

Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works, 
and  glorify  your  Father  which  is  in  heaven.— Matt.  5  :  16. 


E.  LENA  GRISWOLD. 


T.  MARTIN  TOWNE. 


3 ~*~ 


1.  Now  trim  your   lamp  for 

2.  Now  trim  your   lamp  for 

3.  Now  trim  your   lamp  for 

4.  Then  trim  your   lamp  for 


4 i h i— i' S-, —  — >       , 

j      4     +=.  -* — *— y— 3-t3b-#-3 


Je   -    sus,    Let    not    your  light  be 
Je  -    sus,    Nor    let        it      hid-  den 
Je   -   sus;    'Tis    he      who    bids  you 
Je   -   sus.     Nor  deem      it      e'er     a 

I  IS 


dim; 
be; 

shine; 
cross 


kfcfi 


F5 


I i"    LL  i»Tf^M 

0-W — I — \-^^-\ 1 

p _,_i=c — \— I 


. K          ^          h 

I 

fs 

•"■"*     v     |*- 

i     i 

(y  ,  '7 

# 

/Y  b'       !        *        *      0    *\      \ 

J 

1 

*   ^   #     ^   #   J 

j  *  «  I 

J  *     s 

J 

\        \ 

V 1/               #,«    1                                            J       • 

j  • 

d               d 

J    J  i 

if-    J-  *    »  »  — 

m     -#• 

9  •      # 

Fall  well     he    knows  each 

ac  -    tion 

That 

you    may    do       for 

him. 

Be     not       a  -  sham'd  of 

Je   -    sus, 

He's 

not        a-  sham'd  of 

thee. 

And    his    shall    be       the 

glo    -    ry, 

A 

crown  of      life      be 

thine. 

To  brave  -  ly    shine   for 

Je   -    sus 

'Mid 

earth  -  ly       sin     and 

loss. 

1            IS        1               IS 

c       d        d      d         d 

■0- 
0    •         "i~~ 

0 

-H  r  J"-'  r 

/fcY  i.    * 

*  •    m     \ 

*2^— f-- 

1 V    I * 

#    . * 

¥ 

H 1 1 1 

^-.     *     1 

v^-v — y— 

r — r 

tr= 

r       y    r-       y 

TtdH 

Chorus. 


A     4    ^-H 


:*=*: 


-4 — ■  i    , 


^  i 

Then  trim  your    Limp  for       Je   -    sus,  And     to     your  faith    be       true; 


£47 — 0—\ — # 0- 

Ar-£ — i — i 1 — 


-0-~ 

-0~ 


1  J  ,.  1 — h F^ — *- 


-^-i 


The   world  will  judge  of      Je 

I  IS 


sus      By   what  they    see     in 

n 


~ — ^ 

you. 


1      .  u    I   .,   Irffr  •    l»     LP  *=*=*=£ =f=  =?==' =fl 


David  C.  Cook,  owner  of  Copyright.     By  per. 
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Tell  it  Out. 


Go  home  to  thy  friends,  and  tell  them  how  great  things  the  Lord  hath  done  for  thee. — Mark  5  :  19. 
T.  M,   B.  T.  M.  BOWDISH. 

X fe h K K- — K K-.— 1- 

'M^zzM — fl — _* — zj s—~Z^+ — Mt 


1.  Have  you  found  the  Sav-ionr  pre-cions  to  your  wait- ing  soul?  Tell      it 

2.  Are  you  walk  -  ing     in    the  bless-ed  light  of      Je  -  sus1  love?  Tell      it 

3.  Are  vou    rest  -  ing    on    the  prom-is  -  es    of  Christ,  your  Lord?  Tell      it 


out,                       Tell  it 

out,                       Tell  it 

out,(Tellitout,)Tell  it 

N      ft    I 


^ES 


-0— 


out,  Has  the   pre-cious  blood  of 

out,  Do   you  know  you  have  a 

out,  (tell  it  out,)  Does  the   pres-ence  of    his 

£'   £    £       h     ^     ,n      ft    N    js 

1 1 1 a 0 — r0-± — # — 0 0— 


v- 


±t&z 


-&-- 


N 

—  0r-\ 


~ZL 


I 


Jesus  cleansed  and  made  you  whole;  Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out; 

ti-tle  to    a    home  a  -  bove;  Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out; 

Spirit wondrous  peace  af-ford?  Tell  it  out,(tellitout,)tell  it  out;  (tell  it  out,) 


r— :£=*=£=£ 


lOgtE: 


-0- 


p — p — s- 


•    > 


l^cnr">r-f?--r]       *  r»-H 


I 

1 

_  J 

1  y  r'7"b          i  r    i       P    i      p     n    is     i    J 

J 

f\   \y\v       **     J    \     0  •     0      0       J        l       J       #      4 

a 

r%    J 

J 

r*    «     i 

Have  you    tri  -  als  and  temp-ta  -  tions  all     a  -  long 
There  are   souls     a  -  way  from  Je  -  sus   in  the    paths 
Shout  a  -    loud    the  joy-ful    tid-ings  o  -  ver    vale 

the 
of 
and 

way, 

sin, 

bill, 

Are  you 
Go   and 
'Tis    the 

/•V   kill                                       1           I           ■           0         i    '     1     i 

• 

i         i        1 

C^v  '7b                       i»  •     P      *      *      *      P      P      P     \    P 

0 

• 

j        j 

whi/     !                   i           \j      ii         i         i        i        i 

J       V 

Pj2       ^       |B     1     ^         J-^^^^^^ 

k 

V 

1 — 

V       V       '•       V     V 

trust-iug  in  the  Sav-iour,  trusting  day  by  day,  Do  you  gain  a  bless-ed 
seek  for  them  my  brother,  strive  to  bring  them  in,  There's  a  spot-less  robe  in 
bless-ed     in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,  "  who-so-ev  -  er   will,"  It     has  sounded  thro'  the 


W 


-v-v- 


±E=g= 


~j£z-\j- 
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Tell  it  Ollt.     Concluded. 


I^P 


1— 


iti 


vict'ry  when  you  watch  ami  pray?  Tell    it  out,  tell    it  out. 

glo-ry,  and  a     crown  to  win,  Tell    it  out,  tell    it  out. 

a-ges,  it    is  sound-ing still,  Tell    it  out,(tellitout,)tell    it  out.  (tell  it  out.) 

I       *      ^    I 

■*••     m  m  .    * 


IK: 


HP  Mr  i 


EEH 


J£=t 


II 


11 


J.  G.  D. 


He  Loved  Me  So. 

Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this.— John  15  :  13. 


J.  G.  DAILEY. 


1.  Why  did     my  Sav-iour  come  to     earth, 

2.  Why  did     he  drink  the  hit  -  ter     cup 

3.  And   now    he    hids  me  look  and    live, 

4.  Till     Je  -  sus  comes,  I'll  sing  his  praise 

JrJhJ. 


!         U 
And     to       the 
Of     sor  -  row 
And     by    his 
And  then   to 


hum 
,  pain 
grace 
glo  - 


ble 
and 
to 


go? 

woe? 

know, 

go; 


Why  did     he  choose  a     low  -  ly      birth 

Why  on     the  cross  be     lift-ed        up? 

A    home    in     glo  -  ry     he    will      give. 

And  reign  with  him  thro'  end-less  days, 


Be-cause  he  loved  me 

Be-cause  he  loved  me 

Be-cause  he  loved  me 

Be-cause  he  loved  me 


so! 


-* ^ *- 


I         I         I 


m 


=rm 


m\ 


Chorus. 
He    loved. 


He       loved. 


S     I  S 


fc=v-l I- 


■K— F 


22 


\      I 


*.♦.#♦ 


gi    wZZX — * — i 

— 'i — t — v—r- 


I     \^ 

-+       -9-       -3-      -*■ 


He  loved,  he  loved  me  so, 

I         I 


i^l 


r    I 

He  loved,  he  loved  me 

^       —       —       ■#-        ■*-__>#_ 


SO, 


■* — s- 


^ 


He 


gave  his  precious  life  tor  me,  for    me,  Be  -  cause  he  loved   me 


so. 


v— v- 


V    V 


4=t= 

rj 

13 
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What  Have  I  Done  for  Jesus? 


LAURA  E.  NEWELL. 


FREDERICK  H.  PEASE. 

Director  of  Normal  Conservatory 

of  Music,  Ypsilanti,  Michigan. 


te 


-8- 


1.  What  have   I   done    for     Je    -    sus?  Tell  me      O  heart      of 

2.  What  have  I   done    for     Je    -    sus  He  who  hath  home  for 

3.  This  would  I      do      for     Je    -    sus.  Live  for   him    ev  -  'ry 

i 0 9-0 0 — M0-t 0 — 


±Z=*L 


fct 


mine  : 

me, 

day, 

lr\l 


i=± 


V — ' 


» 


mm 


Have     I    been    tru  -  ly     faith   -   ful,        Un-  to     the  Lord     di  -    vine? 

Bit  -  ter     re-  proach,who    suf  -   fered       On  the     ac-cur-  sed      tree, 
First     in    my   heart  would  keep     him,  Watching   I'd  work  and      pray, 


-9— 


w 


m 


9^0- 


v       v  i                            *r  — - 

Have    I   been   quick  to  heark  -  en     When  he    has     bid     me  '"come 

What  can     I       do      for     Je  -    sus?  Who  has  done   all      for  me 

Then  with  his   hand  to    lead      me.    Lead    in     the    nar-row  wav. 


*■"*"£ 

■*- 

-*- 

#.  • 

^      -/^'# 

W^T^— ~— ' f 

; — 

-fr-f 

\s~>/    #      #      # 

# 

■ 

!            1  V       \J       U       \             'J 

r^M* 

v      y      / 

1 

IV- 

1 

1 

1— v  h      s       v        N       1            K 

w h — P ?s 1 1 N- 

*--» 3 * » J— 

M  >| 

Wv   33   g 

— # — 

11     • 

= .    U    5 — i    3 — 1 

.«— =- L-# 0 0 0 0 

-j^-H 

Work-ing  with  zeal     un  -   tir 

That     I     may  serve  him     ful 

I  would  go  home    re  -  joic 


I 

ing  Lead-ing  his  lost    ones     home, 
ly,        Tru  -  ly     ac  -  cep  -   ta  -   bly. 

ing  Praise  him  as    an  -  gels     may. 


pZ2 
S2KI 


m 


v==\ 


f  Refrain. 


I— I 


±2 


1st 


What  have   I   done     for       Je 


— 7 1 *h 

sus?       Je  -  sas,  my  Lord,  my       King, 

■0-  *-    *-    -#-TV 


r^    7 
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What  Have  I  Done  for  Jesus  ?    Concluded. 

F= £# — *=5=| 5=*=^ — ^ # — # 


What    to    his      ho 


lv 


al 


tar      Can     I     an     off -'ring     bring? 


fS        fN        fS 
0 i— *- 


±2: 


* ^ — 1 — *—=- 1 .-= 0 a 0 1 1 


-A — b-fc a 1 P d 

O— 

1 

P 

— -f< 

-Jt-Jty—? 0 w A 4- 

-t—f- 

J     l> •    h     1        hi   Ul   Til 

What  can     I     do      for 

Je    - 

H 

^         *'     *       £ V 

sus?     What  have  I    done     for 

^—0—0      — 0— 

0       *     0       0       a       0         0 

**     " 

him? 

r-0— — 0 ri 

1 —     *TI 

^%? ^^_k *_ 

1  . 

t 

'/     /     v     1 b 

w 

r      ' 

13 


Waite. 


T/ie  iord  MM  been  mindful  of  us.— Ps.  115  :  12. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 


fciggpliil^iSll^ia 


1.  O     thou  from  whom  all  goodness  flows,     I  lift  my  heart  to      thee; 

2.  When,  with      a    bro-ken,  contrite  heart,      I  lift  mine  eyes  to      thee, 

3.  In     sore   temp-ta  tions,when  no  way      To  shun  the   ill       I       see, 

4.  And   when    I  tread  the   vale    of  death,  And  bow  at     thy    de  -  cree, 


M-Ar 


1 


It 


rt 


In 


9  J.HI  J  J  J 


^z: 


all      my    sor-rows,  conflicts,  woes,     O     Lord,  re  -  mem-ber  me. 


Thy     name  proclaim,  thy  -  self  im-part,      In     love    re  -  mem-ber  me. 

My  strength  pro-  por-tion    to     my  day,     And  then    re  -  mem-ber  me. 

Then,    Sav-iour,with  my     lat- est  breath  I'll    cry,  "Re  -  mem-ber  me. 


m 


w 


m 


?_- 


f 


n* 


m 


1 [  ig  ^ 1 
1  HP  fl 


^^ 


II 
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W.  F.  M. 


Busy  Gleaners. 

(Children's  Song.) 


W.  F.  McCAULEY, 


^ 


J     J 


+ * 


m 


1.  We  are    bus  -y  glean-ers   in   life's  har  -  vest   field,  Gath-er-ing  our 

2.  We  are  hap  -  py  gleau-ers,  tho'  we     la  -  bor    long,  Bear  -  ing   pre-cious 

3.  We  are  hum-ble  glean-ers,  for  our  strength  is  small,  Few   the  hours  of 

— # »       » # a # 


*=te=£ 


-y- 


111 

hand-  fuls  of  the  gold  -  en  yield, 
bur-dens  with  a  har  -  vest  song; 
la  -  bor     till   the    eve  -  ning  fall ; 

— # 0 # # — 1-# — '■ — * 0 — 


W 9 * 9 *p — W W- 

Fol-low  -  ing  the  reap  -  era  all  the 
Toil  -  ing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  we  are 
But  the  Lord  of  Har-vest  will  our 


I 


v- 


har-  vest  tide,  Ex-ult-ing  in  the  field  so  wide, 
blest  the  while,  Encouraged  by  his  lov-ing  smile, 
ser-vice  bless,  Rewarding  all  our  faith-ful-ness. 

' : -m 


V 


e  gath-er  all  the  day  till 


13 


1 — i — ^ 


v  'j  j- 


trrtu 


eve  -  ning     falls,     We 


rise  at    ear  -  ly  morn  when    du  -  ty 
-# # # 0- 


M=^L 


—9 

calls, 


m 


s 


*  *  I  i 


Fol-low-ing  the  reap-ers    far     and  wide,  Till  end-ed   is    the  har-vest  tide. 


m 


m    TTT^  i    i 


-frf— T; 


I     I 
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Hast'ning  Away. 

chich  hare  believed  do  enter  into  r^f.-HEB.  4  :  3. 


M.  B 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 


1.  We're  hast'ning  away  from  the  shores  of  time,.  Hast'ning  be-yond    in 

•>.  We're  hast'ning  away  to    the  mansions  blest.  Hast'ning. where  soon  we  shall 

:).  We're  hast'ninjr  away  on  the   tide     of   life.     Hast'ning  a-way  from  earth's 

mm  .  S  V  S 


1                            f                   ,       ,            >       t        S        *        -        , 

2L    *             9            M—m                  ^_             •                                *         m 

•" 

f^\  9  7               +      *        m      *    \                                 *#!# 

2     * 

0            1 

C                                                                                 -#■-#• 

»     # 

-#- 

realms  sab-lime.  Where  the  ransomed  for  -  ev  -  er    in       glo 

-    ry 

sing 

be       at     rest.     With      loved  ones  who  dwell  in  that  bliss 

-    ful 

home. 

toil    and  strife.  We'll         an-chor    at    last    on  the     oth 

-    er 

side. 

/? .               *           mm           0         0      \      0         0           0      0         m         0 

r" .  •     '  f     0          m        m          £■ • 

L 

w 

^-^,-r-               ■                                 1                              k      r 

0             1 

y    ^ 

* 

Chorus.  Hast' 


ning  a  -   wav. 


Praises  to  Jesus,  their  Saviour.  King.  )        Hast'    -    ning.  we're  hast'ning  away. 

Waiting  and  watching  for  us  to  come.   - 

Where  Jesus  welcomes  the  pu-ri-fied.  J    Hast 'ning  away,  we  are  hast 'ning  away. 


0 

— 3 — -. 1 

- 

ver  the 
s       h       S 

o  -  cean  wide. 

-  on ....    we  shall 

jH$   ,  r^ 

-0 — ■ — 4~ 

-f * 9 ^ 

*       #              ^^       ■ — 

( ^                   0          0 

• 

*                       * 

\J                   *          * 

m 

>                       *       J      1 

o  -  ver 

■0- 

• 

• 
the 

o  -  cean  so 

«       0 

1 

deep     and  wide. 

>      ^      y      i>               * 

Soon  we  shall    rest,           so 

&V   i 

m     m 

-     E       • 

(    -•     '  7      •         * 

.    i 

m      m        m 

»         »                                           M 

— -  v * J- 

— *— 

— • — /* /- — 

_ ^ 

•       •       •                        • 

<W  J    J  j         , 

rf — ^~^ — v~ — *~ 

—    — • 9 9 9 — 

-i — *r-Hl 

V^            *                i* r- 

peace  -  ful  -  lv     rest, 
^              S         S— • 

9 • 0 m  — 

•    .       9 ^ • * *— 

In  that  bright  cit  -  y      a  - 
,— 0-^ — m 0 0 « — — 

9    '       0          0 

cross     the    tide. 

9  g  r  II 

^^— , , B •— 

,^—,^=±=*- 

G   Ml 
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Go  Tell  Them  of  Jesus. 


Go  ye  into  all  the  icortd,  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature.- 

AURA  E    NEWELL. 


Mark  16:  15. 
P.  W. 


CRIST. 


— V v — v- 

»*     r,     >j ^ *rt — *-*     v      . — r-i 

/I    £  u 

~*                        ■      r\  i 

s --> * 

9    •      9       9 

-5 — # — #    # i — # #- 

#   •     #     #       ■       J 

_             —  * 

1.  Go  tell  thein  of 

2.  He  bids    us   to 

1  to  out     in  the 
4.  Go  tell  them  of 

i.     A        i.    i. 

0         9       9                                                                                         -         0 

Je  -  sus     a -cross    the  wave.   Go  tell  them  that  Je-  sus  doth 
ear-ry    the  word     a -far,     To  those  who  in    er  -  ror  and 
by-ways,  of  sin.    at  home.  And  tell  those  who  wander. Christ 
Je- sos,  yoa  chance  to  meet,  Impress   on  all  peo-ple   the 

m.                                      JL      JL         A.    JL.  -    JL.    A.      *- 

0        *   !   m           m        m           m  .                                           *        * 

fe^~      * 

*       '         * 

* 

-7** 

V- 

1 S:— 

5* ** * v : — 

\ 

V- 

9 

9     • 

9         9          9         M 

M 

s 

vJ          * 

^       _ 

9 

0 

9          0          9^9 

dark 
bids 
mes 

haste 

-  ness  are.       The     cry  ' 
them  "come."  The  wea 

-  -  _    -         .When  day 

0          9 

to     the  peo-  pie.    in 
Come  and  help   us"  is 
-  ry.    sin  -  la  -  den.  he 
shall   be    end  -  ed.  vour 

JL       J-       JL 

9~ 

sin, 
ring- 
calla 
race 

9 

and 
ing 

be 

woe. 

day. 
run. 

JL. 

And 
Oh! 

And 
The 

JL 

/•^  *^ 

9          9 

9          9 

9 

9 

0 

0    - 

fl     • 

0           9 

* 

w 

r 

* 

• 

*          *          *           *           * 

Choru 


tell  them  the   sto  -  ry     so     well     we  know, 
haste  with  the  mes-  sage,  to       us       so    dear, 
all       of  their  gnilt  he  would  wash    a  -  way. 
..1  von.  "come  home,  well  done!" 


=tt *- 


r  r  i r  t~rt 


Go    tell  them  of  Je-sus.  who 


-#-= — 9- 


# » 0—  -9 0—^. 

the  tree    In     anguish. their  par-don  hath  pv         -         ee.  Oh!    tell  them  in 
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ac-oents   of  love    the  truth. That  Je  -  sus  will  save  them. in     _ 
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r  Bring  Them  to  Hini. 

Go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel  them  to  come  m.— Luke  1-1 :  23. 
F.  L.  EILAND,  J.  EDMOND  THOMAS. 
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1.   Bring  them 

to   him    who      is       a    -   ble      to   save. Trust 

not 

in      the 

2.       Go       on 

the  high-ways  with  prav'r.and  with  - 

out 

in      the 

3.       Go  quick 

-  ly. broth  -  er.     and    speak  you   the  word. Some 

one 

you   may 
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might  of  thy  hand; 
by-ways  of    sin; 
res-  cue     to-day; 


Lead     to    the  Bock.   Christ   Je  -  sus.  the  soul     - 
Go     with  your  light  brightly  burning  with  zeal.  And 
Some  who  are  lost      in  the  night  of    despair  Will 
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cure  thro'  the  a  -  ges   to  stand.  )  Bring  them  to  him  who  is    a  -  ble   to  save, 
bring  doubting  wanderers    in. 
hear,  and  vour  message  o- bev.    )  Bring  them  to  him.         Bringtheni  tohim.For 
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sus  the  Rock.             Je  -  sus  the  Rock, 
sus  the  Rock  is      ruiirht  -  v      to  save.  Oh, 

Bring  them  to  him  who   is 
bring  them  to  him  who   is 
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to  save. 
to  save, 
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Je  -  sus     the     Rock  of      sal 
For            he       is      the     Rock  of      sal 
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Jesus,  the  Light  of  the  World. 


I  am  the  light  of  the  world;  he  that  follou-eth  me  shall  not  walk  in  darkness,  but  shall 

have  the  light  oflife.—Jows  8:  12. 

REV.  F.  S.  ROBINSON.  CHAS.  L.  MOORE. 
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1.  Burdened  with  sin's  darkest  night  of  distress,  Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world, 

2.  Looking  to  Jesus  who  shed  his  own  blood,  Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world, 

3.  Travelers  in  darkness  with  sin-blinded  eyes,  Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world, 

4.  Needless  the  sunlight  in  heaven  we're  told,   Jesus,  the  light  of  the  world, 
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Light  will  break  in  if  your  sins  you  confess,     Je-sus,  the  brightness  of  glo  -  ry. 

Losing  your  burdens  and  gaining  his  love,  Je-sus,  the  brightness  of  glo  -  ry. 

Look  at  his  bidding  and  light  will  a -rise,    Je-sus,  the  brightness  of  glo  -  ry. 
Christ  is  the  light  in  the    cit  -  y   of  gold,    Je-sus,  the  brightness  of  glo  -  ry. 
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Chorus. 

Je  sus  the 


;£=. 
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Jesus,  the  beautiful,  beau-ti-fui  light^  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  light  of    the     world, 


Beau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful  light  of  the  world,  Bright      -       ness  of    glo  -  ry, 

Jesus,  the  brightness  of  glo  -  ry. 
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The  Holy  Bible. 


Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  unto  my  path.- 

MRS.  adaline  h.  beery. 


-Ps.  119:  105. 

T.  M.  BOWDISH. 

i       s      & 


O  thou  sacred  Book — may  thy  light  divine  With  its  healing  balm  'round  the 
'Tis  the  her-ald  of  our  sal  -  va-tion  dear.  For  it  bringeth  God's  lov  -ing- 
May  we  ev  -  er     all  thy  commandments  keep,  Filling  all  our  hearts  like  a 
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wide  world  shine!"  May  thy  words  of  truth  and 
kindness  near;  In  his  grace  we  trust,  in 
fountain  deep,  Flowing  forth  in  -  to        ev 
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thy 
his 
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ten  -  der  grace  Be  our 
love  we  live,  And  our 
last  -  ing  peace,  Where  the 
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Chorus. 


U 

com  -  fort  in  ev  -  'ry  place, 
wand'rings  he  doth  for  -  give. 
woes     of      the  world  shall  cease. 


Word  of    God 


Word  of  God! 
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Word     of 
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Word   of 


life! 


As        a      rock     thy  truth  shall    stand;     Thro'     the 
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storm  and  calm  thou  wilt  keep  us  true,  And  wilt  lead  us    to  God's  right  hand. 
0 _* 0 0 0 0 tLs 0 iL_jt_- 0- 
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D.  S.  WARNER. 


The  Music  of  His  Name, 

I  will  sing  praises  unto  thy  name.— 2  Sam.  22  :  5. 

IS       N       , 
■ H H 1 V : 


B.  E.  WARREN. 
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1.  Who  can     sing  the  wondrous  love     of    the     Son 

2.  Tune  your  hearts, ye  ransomed  throng, and  ex  -  tol 

3.  Oh!    let   saints  and  an- gels  join      in    tri  -  uraph 

. . « m « — 0 m # #. 
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di  -  vine?  Oh!  my 
the  Christ;  Sing  the 
ant     song;      Let  the 
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Lord^here'snoneso  dear  to 

name  that      o-  pened  mer    -  cy's     door, 

mil  -  sic      of     all  worlds  ac    -    cord, 

r>        rs        S        hs 


me  As     the     One    who  bore     the 

Oh!    'tis     mu  -  sic,  sweet -est 
And     in       ho  -    ly       an-thems 
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bur  -  den    of    all      my      sin,   And    so    free  -  ly  died    to    set      me 
mu  -  sic     to    sin  -  ners     lost,  Sweetest      to   the  saints  for-  ev  -    er  - 
high       o  -  ver   all      pro  -  claim, Glo -ry      he     to      Je  -  sus  Christ  the 

^ *- ?— ,-# -* * * # * a s— 


free, 
more. 
Lord. 


Oh,  the  pre-cious  mu  -  sic 
Oh,  the  pre-cious,  precious  mu  -  sic 
# 0 0 0 0 ^_ 
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Je-sus'  name!    Glo-ry 

Je-sus' holy  name!    Glo-ry, 


glory 
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to 
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Lamb ! 


Oh,  sweet-est  name  in  song!  All   the 


feM; 


to     the  precious  Lamb,  precious  Lamb! 
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The  Music  of  His  Name.    Concluded. 
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heav-ens  shall  pro-long 
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The      mu  -  sic 


of   thy 
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name,  (of    thy  name. ) 
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Beams  of  Sunshine. 

i><  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works, 
and  glorify  your  Father  which  is  in  heaven.— Matt.  5  :  16. 


W.  B.  CARNES. 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  We    are  beams  of  sun-shine  bright,  Shed-ding  here  and  there   our   light; 

2.  We    our  hap-py  voic  -  es    raise,     Glad-  ly     we     pro-claim   his  praise; 

3.  Je  -  sus  said    of  such    as     we,   Should  his    com  -  ing  king-  dom      be ; 
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We     can  drive  your  cares     a  - 

way, 

With 

our  songs     so    light    and     gav. 

Loud  -  ly     we    will  swell  the 

song, 

As 

we    bold  -    ly  march     a  -   long. 

Since    he   then  does  love     us 

so, 

We 

will  praise  him  here     be  -  low. 

K        f\        ,S        f\ 

r  ,  f*      •      r 

■/•y  jf    r      1*      M      *" 

9                 0 

0 

f 

0         m                                      i        1 

— 9 — 

#      0      •-    -#      i-      V    \ 

±~/_ j xj ]/ ':/__ 

F 

/       • 

! 

J 

]j          s         >    '     J         .•    *     J 

Chorum. 
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Then  shine,  shine,  ye       rays     so  bright,  Shine,  shine,  and     show  your  light; 
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all  your  might, For 
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are  beams  of  sun  -  shine. 
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Turn  On  the  Search-Light, 


O  send  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth.— Pa.  43  :  3. 


J.  M.  PAULDING. 


J.  H.  ALLEMAN. 
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1.  Turn     ou    the  search-light,  oh,  let    its  bright  ray    Come  flash  -  ing     and 

2.  Turn     on    the  search-light,  flash  deep  in  the     soul,    That    care  -  less   -  ly 

3.  Turn     on    the  search-light,  oh,  let     its  bright  eye  Pierce  e'en      to       the 

f2. P-l—t (fi : 0 0 0 0 0 p    »     p. 
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gleam-ing     a  -  cross  the  dark  wave; 
drifts  t' ward  the  dan-  ger-ous     bar; 
depths  of    thy    in  -  ner-most  soul; 
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Turn 
Turn 
Turn 
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on 
on 
on 


the  search-light,  and 
the  search-light  where 
the  search-light,  oh, 
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let  it  be  -  tray  The  dark-ness  of  sin  and  God's  pow'r  to  save, 
dark-ly  doth  roll  The  break  -  ers  whose  dash-  ing  we  hear  from  a  -  far. 
heed  you  the      cry,  Ere  some   one  is       lost      on  that  dan-ger-ous  shoal. 
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Chorus 
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Turn     on   the  search-light,  oh,  may  it    dis  -  close     Some     life 
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lost       on    the  bil  -  lows  of    sin;     Yes,    turn        on     the    search-light,  oh, 
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Turn  On  the  Search-Light.    Concluded. 


who  is       it  knows,  Some  heart  may  be     o  -  pen    his  light  to     let     in. 
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The  Great  Physician. 


Rev.  J.  H.  STOCKTON. 


1.  The  great  Phy  -  si  -  cian  now    is  near,  The  sym  -  pa-  thiz-ing  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Your  ma-  ny  sins    are    all     for-giv'n,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus, 

3.  All    glo  -  ry      to     the    dy  -  iug  Lamb,  I     now  be  -  lieve  in  Je  -  sus; 

4.  His  name  dis  -  pels  my  guilt  and  fear,  No     oth  -  er  name  but  Je  -  sus; 
_* m c _ «— ,-F F F F_  -F -^ F F- 
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He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heav'n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus 
I  love  the  bless  -  ed  Sav-iour's  name,  I  love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus 
Oh!  how  my  soul  de-lights  to  hear  The  charming  name  of  Je  -  sus. 
_F ft _ *—,-* « * ft— ,-F a « F 


+- V- 


:t=lzt: 


1tZ=t= 


g 


Chorus.  ^ 
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Sweet  -  est  note     in     ser  - 

aph  song,  Sweet-est  name    on  mor  • 

-  tal  tongue. 
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24       Stand  With  Armor  Buckled  On. 


Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God,  that  ye  may  be  able  to  stand 
against  the  wiles  of  the  devil.— Eph.  6 :  11. 


ANNA  I).  BRADLEY 


J.  H.  ROSECRANS. 
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1.  There     is     work,  there      is  work      for   each      sol  -  dier     of      the  cross, 

2.  There's  a        hat   -    tie       to  fight,     hut   the      cap -tain     is       our  Lord, 

3.  There's  a        vie   -fry       to    win       for    we       can  -  not  know   de-feat, 
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Stand  with  your  ar-mor  huckled  on,      Brave-  ly  press     to     the  front,  for  you 
Stand  with  your  ar-mor  huckled  on,       Nev  -  er  fear      for       a  cause  that  is 
Stand  with  your  ar-mor  buckled  on,    There's  a  crown    to      be  won  when  we 
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Fine. 
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can  -  not  suf  -  fer  loss,  Stand  with  your  ar  -  mor  buck-  led  on. 
guid-ed  by  his  word,  Stand  with  your  ar  -  mor  buck- led  on. 
shall  our  Cap  -  tain  meet.  Stand     with  vour    ar- mor  buck- led       on. 
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Chorus. 
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Stand  withyourarmor,Stand  with  yourarmor,Stand  with  your  armor  buckled  on. 
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'Tis  Children's  Day. 


Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  God,  all  ye  lands.— Vs.  66  :  1. 
JOHN  R.  CLEMENTS. 


H.  P.  DANKS. 
I 


1.  'Tis  chil-dren's  day!  All  hearts  are  glad;  And  ma -sic   fills  the     air. 

2.  'Tis  chil-dren's  day.  Each  voice  will  join    In      car -ols  sweet  and  clear; 

3.  'Tis  chil-dren's  day,  Our  hands  will  bring  From  wood,  and  glen  and  field. 
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With  birds  and  flow 'rs  and    fa   -  ces  bright,  There's  beauty    ev  -  'ry  -  where. 
Since  earth    isdeck'din       liv  -  ing  green,    No  heart  should  sad  ap  -  pear. 
Sweet  flow'rs;  and  boughsin  ver-  dure  bright, New   fragrance  here  to       yield. 
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Refrain. 
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'Tis     chil-dren's  dav:  Glad  chil-dren's  dav,  Loud  shall  our  mu-  sic         swell. 


%m 


? — r~ 


£=*=£=£: 


-I — -t 


*— # 


E=^ 


^1 


to 


£3 


3tZZi 


^=5 


*t 


Of  Christ,  who  dwelt  a   child     on  earth,   In  sweet-est     notes  we'll    tell. 
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Wonderful  Love. 


Behold,  what  manner  of  love  the  Father  hath  bestowed  upon  us.—  1  John  3  :  1. 
MRS.  ADALIXE  H.  BEERY.  T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.  I'll    sing     of  the   Sav-iour  who  came  to    my  soul    With   won-der-ful 

2.  I'll     fol  -  low  my   Je  -  sus,  he's  hold-ing  my  hand,  What  -  ev  -  er    the 

3.  I'll  work  where  he  needs  me    to     gath  -  er  his  sheaves,  And    this  my    af- 
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love     for      me;        He       can-celed  my  sin  from  the      rec-ord    on  high, 

path     he   choose;     I'll      give     up   my  heart  and  my  strength  and  my  will, 

fee-  tion  shall  prove ;  And      all      my  life  long  let   my     glad  redeemed  soul, 

I 


Chorus. 


And     now  from  its   bondage  I'm 
My       all      for  the  Mas-ter     to 
Give  thanks  for  his  won-  der  -  ful 


—I 
free. 
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tell  how  he    left  his  dear 
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die  'mid  the  thorns  and  the  shame  on  the  cross — O  wonderful — how  could  it  be. 
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27  We  Will  Overcome. 

And  this  is  the  victory  that  overcomcth  the  world,  even  our  faith.— I  Joint  5  :  4. 

GEO.  E.  MYERS.  GEO.  E.  MYERS. 

Boldly.  s 
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1.  We     are      sol-diers  fight- ing  for  our  Lead  -  er,     "We      are      bat  -  tling 

2.  We   some-times    be -come     a     lit  -  tie  wear  ry,  When     a        bat  -  tie 

3.  .As       we      hat  -  tie,     let     the  mes-sage  cheer  us,    That   our    Lead-  er 
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for      the  truth  and  right,    Je  -  sus       is       our    com-pe-tent  Comman-der, 

rag  -    es  fierce  and  long,     But     a    glance    at      our    he-lov-ed  Lead-er 

prom  -  i  -  ses    His  own,  Praise  the  Lord,  "To    him  that  o  -  ver-com  -  eth 
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Chorus. 
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Will 


his    help    we'll    put    the    foe      to   flight 

us       on         to     fight     a- gainst  the  wrong 

I     grant      to        sit     up  -  on    my  throne. 


e  will  o  -  ver-come, 


we   will  o  -  ver-come,  Yes,     by    faith    we   will     o  -  ver-come  the   world; 
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We  will  o  -  vercome,  we  will  o  -  vercome,  Then  the  vie  -  to  -  ry    is  < 

mrs. 
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The  Lord  is  My  Light. 


The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation;  whom  shall  I  fear  f  the  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life; 

ofvjhom  shall  I  be  afraid  f — Ps.  27  :  1. 

JAMES  NICHOLSON.  J.  W.  BISCHOFF. 
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1.  The  Lord    is    my  light,    then  why  should  I     fear?      By    day   and  by 

2.  The  Lord     is     my  light,  though  clouds  may  a  -  rise;     Faith  strong-er  than 

3.  The  Lord     is     my  light,     the  Lord     is     my  strength;  I     know  in    his 

4.  The  Lord     is    my  light,     my    all    and    in      all;     There   is      in     his 
■s      * * 1— r-m p m # # * £— ■-* * * 
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night  his 

sight  looks 

might  I'll 

sight  no 


pres  -  ence     is     near;         He        is       my  sal  -   va  -  tion  from 
up         to     the  skies;     When     Je  -    sus  for  -    ev       -  er    in 
con  -  quer  at   length;     My     weak-ness  in      mer  -    cy     he 

is      my    Re  -  deem  -  er,  my 
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sor  -  row  and  sin ;     This  bless  -  ed    per  -  sua  -  sion  the  Spir  -  it  brings  in. 
glo  -  ry  doth  reign,  Then  how   can    I        ev  -  er    in    dark  -n ess  re-main? 
cov  -  ers  with  pow'r,         And  walk-ing     by    faith  he  saves  me  each  hour. 
Sav-iour  and  King;  With  saints  and  with  an  -  gels  his  prais-es     I    sing. 
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The     Lord     is    my     light,    my    joy     and  my     song; 

f — *—+ — , ' — £ — ^__* — #. 


By  day     and  by 


From  "Crystal  Songs."    By  per, 


The  Lord  is  My  Light.     Concluded. 


joy     and    my  song;     By  day    and    by  night     he     leads    me      a  -  long 
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The  Yoke  of  Christ. 


AD  ALINE  H.  BEERY. 


For  my  yoke  is  easy.— Matt.  11 :  30. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH.     By  per. 


** 


*  4** 


1.  Why  will  you  struggle,  dear broth-er,     Out     in  the  bram-bles  of        sin? 

2.  Give     up  your  dan-ger-ous  pleas-ures,  Sharp  they  will  sting  you  at       last; 

3.  Un  -  der  the  bond-age  of     e  -    vil,    Cares  and  con  -  fu  -  sion   a  -  bound; 
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Here    at  the  door    of    the  sheep-fold      Je  -  sas  is    call-ing  you  in. 

En  -  ter  this  sweet,  gentle  ser  -  vice     Now,  ere  God's  mercy  has  passed. 

But     in  the  work  of    the  Mas  -  ter,    Peace  and  re- joic- ing  are  found. 
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Prove  that  my  yoke 
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See  that  mv  bur -den    is       light. 
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30     Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms. 

Now  there  icas  leaning  on  Jesus'  bosom  one  of  his  disciples,  whom  Jesus  loved.—  John  13  :  26. 
Rev.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN.  A.  J.  SHOW'ALTER. 
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1.  What     a,      fel-  lowship,what      a       joy    di-vine,  Leau-iug   on    the  ev  -  er 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  walk   in     this     pilgrim  way,  Lean-ing  on    the  ev  -  er 
2.   What  have     I       to  dread, what  have     I      to  fear,  Lean-ing   on    the  ev  -  er 


last-  ing  arms;  What  a  bless-  ed-uess,  what  a  peace  is  mine, 
last  -  ing  arms;  Oh,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to  day, 
last  -  ing    arms?      I       have   bless  -  ed  peace  with     my      Lord     so  near, 
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Refrain. 


*E 


Lean  -  ing      on  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arms.  \  Lean 

Lean  -  ing      on  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arms.  J- 

Lean  -  ing      on  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arms.  J  Lean  -  ing     on   Je  -  sus, 
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Lean     -      -    ing,       lean    -      -    ing,       Leaning   on  the  ev-  er-last-ing  arms. 
Lean-  ing  on  Je-sus,  lean-ing   on  Je-  sus, 
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Will  I  Be  There  ? 


And  behold,  a  throne  was  set  in  heaven,  and  one  sat  on  the  (krone. — Rev.  4  :  2. 
ANON.  E.  B.  FOWLER. 
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1.  A  round  the   great  white  throne  some  day,     Dear  friends  shall  gath-ered 

2.  A-roundthe   great  white  throne, sweet tho't,       I       may        he    kneel- ing 

3.  Teach  me  the    way,        O      Sav-iour    dear;       I        am        so     weak     in 
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he;  A -round  the  great  white  throne  O  God,  Will  I  he  there  with  thee? 
there,  For  Christ  has  said  there  is  a  way —  It  may  be  found  by  pray'r. 
pray'r:   O,  that     I     may    not    go      a  -  stray,       I     want     to  meet  thee  there. 


r\.t.b  Kx 

lijn. 

1  - 

S           N 

\ 

V     ri         h 

~h 

/l     ^           i 

|k, 

<5j 

*             i 

d 

! 

vh~& — * — 

1 

#— — 

1 # 

m 

i 

Will 

tf 

I 

0 

be 

— & 

# * 

I 

be 

there? 

Will 

I 

be 

Will 

there  ? 

^=# *— 

7                 # 

» 

9 

• 
i £ — 

— 7 

1> 

— V — 

F — 

> 

¥ 

t+=* 


there When 

Will     I      be  there? 


¥     V     ¥     ¥     ¥         I       v 
friends  shall  gathered    he  ? 

When  friends  shall  gathered  be, 


A-round  the 
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great white  throne  above, 

Around  thegreat, the  great  white  throne  above 
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I        be  there  with  thee  ? 
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32      I'll  Always  Have  Jesus  Beside  Me. 


I  will  never  leave  thee,  nor  forsake  thee.—HEB.  13  :  5. 


LAURA  NEWELL. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.  I'll  always  have  Je-sus  be -side   me,  And  live  in  the  light  of  his     love, 

2.  I   know  not  if  shad-ow  or  sun-shine,  Are  waiting  as    on-ward  I      roam, 

3.  It    may  be  my  fond  hopes  must  perish,  Am-bi-tions  the  dearest  must  fall, 

4.  I   know  just  a    lit  -  tie  ways  far-ther  Be-yond  me  there  li  -  eth  a      vale, 

5.  I'll  cling  to  his  hand  tho'  thebil-lows  Toss  wildly  and  lash  in  -  to     foam 
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I  know  he  will  council  and  guide  me,  "Wherev  -  er  on  earth  I  may     rove. 
But  this  do    I  know,  I    can   trust  him,  Who  leadeth  me  ten-der-ly      home. 
But     I     will  his  promis- es    cher-ish,  For    he    is  my  por-tion,  my      all. 
Tho'  Jordan's  dark  waters  are  surg  -  iug,    My   Pi  -  lot  and  Guide  will  not  fail. 
I'll    al-ways  have  Je-sus  be  -  side  me,    Ee  -  joic-ing  I'm  nearing  my   home. 
*-  A    -«-    *-    -*-     -#-. 
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Chorus. 
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I'll    al-ways  have  Jesus  be  -  side    me,  He    nev  -  er  will  leave  or  for  -  sake, 
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Un  -  til  with  my  la-bors  all  end  -    ed     I     shall  in  his  likeness  a  -  wake. 


Copyright,  by  T.  M.  Bowdish. 
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33  Labor  Sweetly. 

For  God  is  not  unrighteous  to  forget  your  tvork  and  labor  of  love. 


R.  C.  W, 


6:  10. 
R.  C.  WARD. 


— ^ S t-z — m 1 "i — 


1.  Would  you  gain  rich  re-ward  in  the  work  of  «the  Lord,  With  his  presence  to 

2.  While  the  darkness  of  sin    hov-ers     o  -  ver  the  heart,  It     is  blind  to     the 

3.  La  -  bor  sweet-ly    to-day,  as  the  Sav-iour  commands,  In  a     un  -  ion     of 


'— — s 0 1—. — -m — "-# #— 
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guide  in  each  ac  -  tion  and  word?  La -bor  sweet  -  ly  to  -geth  -  er,  let 
rich  -es  that  grace  would  im-part,  But  the  life  sweet  -  ly  joined  with  the 
hearts  and   a     un  -  ion     of  hands.  Go -ing  forth    in     the  high  -  ways  and 


noth  -  ing    of-fend,  But     u  -  nit  -  ed      in    ef  -  fort,  press  on   to    the  end. 
la  -  bor     of  love  Draws  its  dai  -  ly     sup-ply   from  the  store-house  a-bove. 
hedg  -  es     of  sin,  Giv  -  ing  light  to     the  wand'rers,  and  bringing  them  in. 


If        l».-|ir-|p_^ 5=  f        $      W 


v     -  , 

D.  S. — earn- est  -  ly  then,  "For  the  glo  -  ry    of  God,  and    sal  -  va  -  tion  of  men." 
Chorus. 
La  -  bor      on,  there     is    work     to  do;  There's  a 


La  -  bor    on,       in      the  work  that     he     gives  you      to     do;  There's  a 
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for  the  tried  and       true. 
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prize  now  a-wai  Hug   the  tried  aud  the  true,  With  a  heart  fill'd  with  love,  labor 
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One  by  One, 


Mrs.  W,  a 
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And  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes,  and  there  shall 
be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying.— Rev.  21 :  4. 
BOWDISH.  T.  M.  BOWDISH. 


1.  One   by    one     the  days  are  pass  -  ing,    One   by    one     the  moments  go, 

2.  One   by    one     our  tri-als   end  -  ed,    One  by    one     our  cares  are  done; 

3.  One   by    one  we're  pass-ing     o  -    ver,  One  by    one     we  cross  the  tide, 

4.  There  we  soon  shall  be     u  -  nit  -  ed,  Soon  we'll  reach  the  gold- en  shore, 
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Which  re- mind 

Soon  will  cease 

To   that  bless 
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-  ly  course  be     run. 
the  oth  -  er     side. 
for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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One  by 
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one the  days  are   pass 
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yes,  one  by  one 


the  days 
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are  pass  -  ing, 
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we    cross  the     tide, . 


will  be 


pain  nor 
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no  pain  nor  sor  -  row 
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One  by  One.     Concluded. 


When   we      reach the  oth  -  er        side. 

AVhen  we    shall  reach  the  oth  -  er   side. 
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Come  to  the  Saviour  to-day 


W.  A.  OGDEX. 

Earnestly. 


Now  is  the  accepted  time.— Cor  2  :  2. 
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W.  A.  OGDEX. 
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1.  Come   to  the  Sav-iour,  children,  to-day;    Je  -  sus  invites  you,  hear  and  o-bey; 

2.  ' '  Suf  -  fer  the  children,  "oh,  hear  him  say,  ' '  I  am  the  Life,  the  Light,  and  the  Way ! " 

3.  Coirie  to  the  Sav-iour,  he  is  your  friend;  He  will  sustain  you,  he   will  defend; 


Here  in  his  word  he's  shown  you  the  way;  Come  to  the  Sav-iour,  come; 
Je  -  sus  commaudsyou,  do  not  de  -  lay,  Come  to  the  Sav-iour,  come! 
And      he  will  save   you  when   life  shall  eud,  Come  to  the  Sav-iour,  come! 
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Far  and  wide  we'll  send  his  praise  along.  All  the  world  shall  echo  with  the  soug! 

I 


Je  -  sus  can  save  you,  save   you    to-day;  Come    to  the  Sav-iour,  come. 
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J.  H.  A 
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Church  Rallying*  Song. 

Be  ye  strong  Uierefore,  and  let  not  your  hands  be  weak :  for  your  work 
shall  be  rewarded. — 2  Chron.  15  :  7. 

J.  H. 

S    *       | 


ALLEMAN. 


m 


1 .  \S  ith  Je  -  sus    as    our    Cap  -  tain  -we    will 

2.  To   lend      a'  hand  some  soul     to  save   con 

3.  To  speak    a  word  for       Je  -  sus — how  it 


I 

ev  -  er  march   a    -  long, 

■  cerns  us  most    of  all, 

cheers  us     on     the  way! 


i    * 


His     ban  -  ner  we     will     hold      a  -  loft,    his     love  shall  he      our      song; 
To    help  some  fal  -  t'ring  broth  -er     on,    lest      he     perchance  might  fall, — 
To  breathe  his  bless  -  ed    name    in  pray  'r  gives  strength  from  day  to      day, 
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The  world   for  Christ  our     mis  -  sion,  we'll  pro- claim  where'er      we      go, 
Makes  bright  the  path      be  -  fore     us,    as      we    jour -ney  hand     in       hand, 
To       la  -  bor    in       his     vine- yard  till     the  work     is      all     com  -  plete; 
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While  gath  -'ring  pre-cious  sheaves  with-  in     his     har  - 

vest  fields   be  -   low. 

While     la-b'ring  in      his    vine  -  yard    here  a      hap 

-  py  Christ-ian      band. 

For    then    the  faith-  ful    ones     shall    sweetlv     rest 

at     Je  -  sus'      feet. 

M     f  ,f     f    i      *   .  1*     f-    -      f-  .  t: 

Is                 h 

p— f- 

-fa m ': F         1 • f f~~h 

— 4 * *— 

~t        L 

S^y        '  .,. 

— i i 1 >J — 1 1 f-J — i 

V r-           V 

p  •  k— 1 

1               > 

_j ^ ! 1 — 

■/ 1 ^ — 

H^r-1 
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Then     come,  oh, 

Then  come, 


come,  and  lend     a      helping      hand; Our 

oh,  come,  and  lend,  and  lend  a      help  -  ing  hand ;  Our 
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Church  Rallying:  Song*.    Concluded 


cause     is  ^;ood    and     true, The   Lord  hath  need   of      you; Then 

cause  is  good   and  true,  The   Lord  hath  need    of  you; 
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come, 

Then  come, 
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oh,     come, no 

oh,  come, 

Ion  - 

ger 

i               '       ' 

i    -  dly      stand; Come, 

i    -  dly  stand; 
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help      to   win     the      vie  -  fry    of     our 
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Another  Year.    4s  &  6s. 


CHAS.  EDW.  POLLOCK 
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1.  An  -   oth 

2.  Ah!      not 

3.  Why     am 


er 

a 

I      spared 


year 
few, 
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Has     told       its     four-  fold  tale,  And 

Who  seem'd  life's   toil       to  brave,  Are 

To       see        an  -  oth  -   er  year?  Why 
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still  I'm      here, 

hid  from    view, 

have  I     shared 
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38       The  Bright  and  Morning  Star. 

I  am  the  root  and  the  offspring  of  David,  and  the  bright  and  morning  star.— Rex 


LILY  W.  GRAFTON. 
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1.  A     pil  -  grim,  and     a     stran  -  ger,       I    jour-ney  on       my     "way,       I 

2.  Tho'  oft     my    feet  are    wea    -  ry,       So    long   and  rough  the     road,     One 

3.  My  bea  -  con   nev  -  er    fails      me,     Tho'  long  and  drear  the    night,    Tho' 

4.  It  guides  me    to     the    cit    -    y,     With  twelve  founda -tions  fair.  Whose 
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seek  thro'  trib-u  -  la  -  tion,  The  light  of  per-fect    day.  Thro'  thickest  gloom  and 
stands  be-side  me,  pa-tient,  And  shares  my  heavy  load.       My  faith  can  nev-er 
clouds  around  me  dark  -  en,  They  can  not  hide  its   light.  Cour-age,  the  day  is 

wall  is    pur-  est  jas  -  per,  And  set  with  jew-els  rare.       A  grand  uu-tem-pled 
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dark-ness,    I      see    a  gleam  a    -  far,       It  beck-  ons  ev  -  er    up- ward ,  The 

fail     me,  The  while  I  see     a    -  far,      In     all    its   ra-diant  beau  -  ty,  The 

dawn-ing,  For    lo!     I  see     a    -  far,      In     all    its   ra-diant  beau  -  ty,  The 

cit   -    y,    Ee-vealed  to  John  of  old,  Whose  gates  of  pearl  are  numbered,  And 
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That  bright,  bright 
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star,     By    faith        I 


bright  and  morning  star. 

bright  and  morning  star. 

bright  and  morning  star.       j 

streets  are  paved  with  gold.     That  bright  and  morning  star,    By  faith,  by  faith  I 
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Jesus  Calls. 


Wht  r> fore  he  is  able  also  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost  that  come  unto  God  by  him.— Heb.  7  :  25. 

A.  J    SHOWALTER. 


1.  Come,    ye     wea  -  ry     souls  op  -  prest,  Find  in  Christ  the  prom-ised  rest; 

2.  Ye     that  dread    the  wrath  of    God,  Come  and  wash  in       Je  -  sus' blood; 

3.  Nak  -  ed,  guilt  -  y,     poor  and  blind,  All  your  wants  in      Je  -  sus  find; 

4.  Debt-   ors  who    have  naught  to  pay,  Come  to       Je  -  sus,  haste  a-  way; 

5.  "It        is      fin-  ished,''  lo!  he  cries,  Thereon     yon -der  cross  he     dies; 
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Let 

on     him 

your    bur 

-  dens  roll, 

He 

can  save 

and  make  you  whole. 

To 

the    Son 

of        Da 

■  vid     cry, 

For 

this  mo  - 

ment  he    is    nigh. 

This 

the    day 

of      mer 

-  cy       is,     Now 

ac  -  cept 

the    proffered  bliss. 

All 

your  sins 

on      him 

were    laid,  All 

vour  debts 

the    Sav-iour  paid. 
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be  -  lieve 

the        rec 

-  ord  true, 

Je  - 

sus   died 

for    such   as  you. 
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Je  -  sus      calls, yes,  Je  -  sus    calls,  Come    ye 

Je  -  sus  calls  the  wand'rer  home,     Je  -  sus  calls  the  wand'rer  home,  Come  ye 
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wea        -        ry  and    op-prest,                             He  his      life a 

weary,  come,         ye             wea-ry  and  opprest;                         He    his    life 
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ran  -  som  gave,  He     will    give     you  heav'n-ly       rest. 

a  ransom  gave,  He    will    give     you  heav'n-ly     rest,  sweet  rest. 
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There  is  Sunshine  in  My  Soul. 


God  is  light,  and  in  him  is  no  darkness  at  all.— I  John  1  :  5. 


ADALYX. 


Music  and  Refrain  by  8.  J.  PERRY, 
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1.  Oh.  the  sun  shines  in  glo  -  ry      a-bove  me :  From  the  heavens  the  dark  clouds  roll ; 

2.  I     am  trust-Login  Christ,  my  Redeemer.    And  his  wander- fill  love  ex  -  tol: 

3.  May  this  glo  -  ri-ous.  life-  giv-ing  sunshine  Shed  its  beauty  from  pole  to  pole; 
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So  the  cares  of  my  life  have  de-part-ed.  For  there's  sunshine  in  my  soul. 
Since  I  o-pened  my  heart  to  his  presence  There  is  sunshine  in  my  soul. 
And  may  lost  ones  who  grope  in  the  darkness.  Find  the  sunshine  of    the    soul. 
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Refrain. 

There  is  sunshine. 
S     I 


sunshine, 

s. ! 
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sunshine.  sunshine.  Oh.  there's  sunshine  in  my  .soul. 

There  is  sunshine,  sunshine. 
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There  is  sunshine.                   sunshine,             Yes,  there's  sunshine  in   my   soul, 
sunshine,                  sunshine, 
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From  "  Songs  op  Victoev."'  bv  per.  of  S.  J.  Pjrry.  Boaz.  Ala. 
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Rev.  F.  L.  SNYDER. 


God  is  a  Refuge. 

God  is  our  refuge  and  strength. — PS.  46  :  1. 
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1.  God 

2.  God 

3.  God 

4.  God 
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a  ref  -  uge  to  my 

a  ref- uge  to  my 

a  ref- uge  to  my 

a  ref- uge  to  my 


I  I 

soul,  A      shel-t'riug  place    for 

soul,  A      pres  -  eut     hid  -  iug 
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soul,  Where     I      may  sweet  -  ly 
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Chorus. 


on     life's  trou  -  bled  sea. 

ev   -   er     smil  -  ing  face. 

liv -'ranee  full    and  sweet. 

here      se  -  cure    and  blest. 


God 


a   refuge     to  my  soul, 
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God,   my    God        is 


refuge  to  my  soul. 
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A       ref    -      uge,    a 
A       ref- uge  firm,   a 
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ref      -      uge, 
ref -uge   sure, 
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God  is      a      ref- uge 

God,  my     God  is     a 
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to  my  soul,    That     shall    for 

ref -uge     to    my  soul, 
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From  "Bells  of  Heaven,"  by  per.  of  Rev.  Jno.  C.  F.  Kvger. 
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In  the  Conflict. 


1  Tim.  1 :  18. 


J.  M.  NEAL.    Chorus  by  C. 


E.  N. 
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C.  E.  NEAL. 
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1.  Christian. dost  thou   see   them,     On    the   ho  -   ly   ground,  How  the  pow'rs  of 

2.  Christian, dost  thou  feel  them.  How  they  work  with  -  in  ?     Striv-ing,  tempting, 

3.  Christian, dost  thou  hear  them,  How  they  speak  thee  fair?  "Al-waysfast  and 
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Counting  gain  bat  loss: 

Nev-er   be  downcast; 

'While   I  breathe  I  pray! 
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In  the  strength  that  cometh    By  the  ho-  ly    cross! 
Gird  thee  for  the   bat  -  tie,  Watch,and  pray,  and  fast. 
"  Peace  shall  follow  bat  -  tie.  Night  shall  end  in    day. 
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Copyright,  1696,  bj  J.  H.  H.  Allkmax.    Used  by  per. 
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Ill  the  Conflict.     Concluded. 


day    un  -  to      day,    Prais-ing  our     Sav  -  iour,who    loves  us      al   -  way. 
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The  Gentle  Voice. 


And  the  Lord  said,  my  spirit  shall  not  always  strive  with  maw.— Gen.  6  :  3. 
B.  H.  WINSLOW.  R.  H.  PHIPPEN. 

1     '     '     ■  *4 


1.  List    to   the  Saviour's  pleading  call, Hark, how  its  ac-cents  so  soft  -  ]y  fall, 

2.  Hark, 'tis  the  still, small  voice  a-gain,  Loud-er     it  speaks  to  the  sons  of  men, 

3.  Speaks  this  sweet  voice  to  ev-'ry  heart;  Heed  its  blest  call,  or  it  may  de-part! 


t * fr-t- 
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Filled  with  a  ten-der,  yearn-ing  love;    "En  -  ter  the  path   that  leads    a-bove. 
Call-ing    to  all,  ere   cares  in-crease:  "En -ter  the  pleas-ant   paths    of  peace. 
Care,  with  its  voi-ces  loud,  will  come,    Hid-ing  thecall  from  the  saints'  bright  home. 
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f  Come  to  me,     come  to  me,     Child  of  my  ten-der  love  to    be; 

I  Come  to  me,     come  to  me,    Come  for  my  love  hath  {Omit )    rausomed  thee! 
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I  Will  Tell  Jesus. 


T.  M.  B. 


Let  us  therefore  come  boldly  to  the  throne  of  grace,  that  we  may  obtain  mercy,  and  find 
grace  to  help  in  time  of  need. — Heb.  4 :  16. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 


V     J  I  V 

1.  I     will  tell    Je  -  sus      all     of    my  sor  -  row,      I     will  in  -  trust  my 

2.  I     will  tell    Je  -  sus  when  in  temp-ta  -  tion,    He  will  a  -  bide    so 

3.  Doubtings  and  fears  my  soul     o  -  ver-shad  -  ows,  Com-fort  and  peace  he 

4.  Sin  -  ful  and  weak,     I  have     a   dear  Sav  -  iour,  One  who  in     mer  -  cy 

•0-       ■#-*■••••*■ 
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all       to       his       care; 
sweet  -  ly     with  -   in, 
gives     in      his      word; 
hears  when     I         call; 


y      *                 '  * 

Heav  -  i  -    ly         la  -    den,  foot  -  sore  and 

Trust  -  ing  his     prom  -  ise,  trust  -  ing  him 

I        can     re   -    ly         on  him      to  de  - 

He     will   be       near       to  bless    and  to 
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wea  -  ry, 

ful   -   ly, 

liv    -  er, 

cheer    me, 

He 

Je  - 
Oh, 

Je  - 

■0- 

will     my 
sus    will 
what    a 
sus      my 

•0-         -0~ 

bur  -    dens 
save       and 
Friend     is 
Sav  -    iour, 

■0-  . 

1~~                 0    * 

will  -  ing  -  ly 
keep    me     from 
Je  -   sus,    my 
Je  -    sus    my 

m                   - 

bear. 

sin. 

Lord. 

all. 
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Chorus. 
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I    will  tell      Je 


sus, 
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will     tell      Je 


He 


Friend  in    time    of    dis  -  tress 
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will  tell 
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I  Will  Tell  JeSUS.     Concluded. 


45 


Nearer  the  Cross. 


The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. — Gal.  6  :  14. 
CHARLOTTE  ABBEY. 

PS N^ 


1.  Near-er      the  cross    of      Je    -    sus, 

2.  Near  -  er       the  cross    of      Je     -     sus, 

3.  Near  -  er       the  cross    of      Je     -     sus, 


J.  H.  HALL. 


1 


Ev  -  er  let  me  be; 
There  I  would  a  -  bide; 
Let     me     live     and    die; 


4r  -•- 
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Fine. 
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Near  -  er      the  flow  -  ing 
There    let     me    rest      for     - 
There      I     will   find    sweet 

f    f- "  f"  f    #   i 

foun  - 
ev     - 
ref    - 

tain,           That    cleans  -  eth      me. 
er,              Near        Je  -   sus'    side, 
uge,             And       safe  -    ty      nigh. 
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D.  & — Near-er      the   flow-  inyr         foun  -tain, 


That     cleans-eth       me. 


Chorus. 
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Near-er   the  cross,  Near  -  er    the  cross,  Near  -  er     the  cross  of    Je  -  sus. 
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Rev.  C.  C.  HUNT. 


Growing'  Up. 

A  Motion  Song  for  Little  People. 


Rev.  C.  C.  HUNT. 
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1.  We  are  small  wTedon'tde- ny;  Just  so  high,  Just  so  high:  We'll  be  big-ger 

2.  Wheth-er    we  shall  laugh  or  cry,  Sing  or  sigh,  Sing  or  sigh,     Ev -'ry  day  adds 

3.  On   his  grace  will  we     re  -  ly      To  sup-ply,    To  sup-ply    Help  in   ev  -  'ry 

4.  So  while  days  are  pass-ing   by     We  will  try,    We  will  try,    Our  dear  Lord  to 
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ng   bv     We  will  try,    We  will  try 
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by   and    by ;  Grow  -  ing  up   for 

its   sup -ply;  Grow -ing   up   for 

thing  we    try;  Grow -ing  up   for 

glo  -  ri  -  fy ;  Grow  -  ing   up   for 

Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 

1 

J.        -         -      -       - 

1 

-  sus.  Grow-  ing  up    for 

-  sus.  Grow-  ing  up    for 

-  sus.  Grow-  ing  up    for 

-  sus.  Grow-  ing  up    for 
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Je  -    sus; 
Je  -    sus; 
Je  -    sus; 
Je  -    sus; 
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Growing  up  for  Je  -  sus;  We'll  be  big-  ger  by  and  by;  Growing  up  for  Je  -  sus. 

Growingup  for  Je  -  sus;     Ev-  'ry  day  addsits  sup-ply;  Growing  up  for  Je  -  sus. 

Growingup  for  Je  -  sus;  Help  in    ev  -'ry  thing  we  try ;  Growing  up  for  Je  -  sus. 

Growingup  for  Je- sus;   Our  dear  Lord  to  glo- ri  -  fy;  Growing  up  for  Je  -  sus. 
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Chorus. 
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Up,     up, 

'  'i 
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up, 
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We're  grow-  ing  up 


for 


Je  -  sus:     Up, 
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I 
up, 


up,   We're 
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grow -ing up    for     Je  -   sus:     Up       to  love  him   and     o-bey;  Growing   up, 
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Growing'  Up.     Concluded. 
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Grow-ing   up.   Larg -  er,  bet-  ter,    ev  -  'ry   day;  Grow-ing  up    for        Je  -  sus. 
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Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 

I  wtil  guide  thee  with  mine  eye.— Vs.  32 :  8. 


J.  E.  GOULD. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  - 

2.  Whenth'A-pos- 

3.  As       a   moth 

4.  "When  at     last 


lour, 
ties' 

er 

I 


pi  -  lot     me         O-  ver   life's   tem-pes-tuous  sea; 

frag-ile  bark  Struggled  with  the  bil-  lows  dark, 
stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  o  -  cean  wild : 
near  the  shore,    And  the   fear  -  ful  break-ers  roar 
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Unknown  waves    be-  fore   me  roll, 

On     the  storm  -  y   Gal  -  i    -  lee, 

Boisterous  waves    o  -  bey   thy  will 

Twixt  me  and       the  peaceful  rest. 


Hid-  ing  rock    and  treacherous  shoal; 
Thou  didst  walk     a- cross  the      sea; 
When  thou  say'st   to  them,  "Be    still." 
Then,  while  lean  -  ing   on   thy      breast, 


*&\ 


0~ 
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Chart  and  com  -  pass  came  from  thee,  Je  -  sus,  Sav 
And  when  they  be  -  held  thy  form,  Safe  they  glid 
Wondrous  Sov  -  'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  -  sus,  Sav 
Mav      I    hear     thee     sav   to      me,    "Fear  not,      I 
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iour,  pi  -  lot 

ed  thro'  the 

iour,  pi  -  lot 

Pi 


will 


lot 


75*" 

me. 

stream. 

me. 

thee." 
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There's  Pardon  So  Free! 


Ik  aill  abundantly  pardon. — ISA.  55 


T.  M.  B. 


m^ 


-JH- 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 


rfc 


1.     Oh.     I       have     a  Sav  -  ionr  now  reign-iug     on  high,  Who  once  came  from 
•2.   Thro'  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour  I'm   per  -  fect-ly  whole.  The  light     of    his 

3.  When  dark-ness  o'er  shadows,  my   Sav  -  iour  is  near,  With  his  bless  -  ed 

4.  There's  par -don  for  all    who   on     Je  -    sus     be-lieve,  Who  trust   in     his 


0-1 0— 0— * 0 r-# 0— — -g 
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glo  -  ry  for      sin-ners     to     die; 

love  now  il    -    la-mines  my    soul; 

pres-ence  I've   noth-ing     to     fear; 

prom  -  ise.  his     Spir  -  it       re  -  ceive: 


His  life  as  a  ran  -  som  on 
My  sins  once  like  scar  -  let  are 
He  leads  me  so  gent  -  ly  o'er 
There's  heal-ing  com-plete     in      the 


l 


Cal 
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va  -  ry's  tree  Was    giv  -  en,     my  broth-er,  for     yon  and    for  me. 


all  washed  a-  way,  My  path  -  way  grows  brighter  and  brighter  each  day. 
life's  rug  -  ged  way,  He'll  bring  me  at  last  to  the  por  -  tals  of  day. 
soul -cleans-iug  tide,  There's  life    in       a     look    at     the  once  crn-ci-fied. 

.» ^_i .* m — • * j* 4 , . M m •* 
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Chorus 
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There's  par-don    so  free,  for  you  and  for  me;  There's  rest  in  his  dear  loving  fold; 


By   his  bless-ed  side  we'll  ev  -  er     a-bide.  And  share  in  his  mer-cv  un-lold. 
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I  Will  Do  What  I  Can. 


/  mast  u-ork  the  works  of  him  that  sent  me.  while  it  is  day ;  the  night  comelh  when 
MARY  IRENE  McLEAN.  no  man  can  work.— John  9.  4.  A.  F.  MYERS. 

Moderato.  . 


IfHM  i  1  t^F^tF^ffl&m 


w 

1.  I  will   do  what    I   can,  bless-ed     Je  -  sus,  for  thee,  Tho'  my  ef  -  forts  are 

2.  I  will   do  what    I   can,  tho'  but  fee  -  ble  my  light,   I  must  keep  my  lamp 

3.  I  will  do  what   I   can,    in   my   life-work,  to  prove  There  is  joy     in    the 


*+$£=*=* 


but 
burn 
ser  - 


as  a  drop 
ing,  for  dark 
vice,  and  rest 


in     the    sea;     For   I      love     thee,  and  while      for  thy 
is     the  night;  If     I      hold       it       a  -  loft,     some  poor 
in     thy  love,     So  that  oth  -    ers     may  long     thy     sal  - 


m 


bless- 
soul 
va  - 


m 1 — — 1__ — 3 — m 


ings  I  pray,  I  will  trust  in  thy  guidance  and  strength  for  each  day. 
that  is  lost,  Maybe  led  by  its  glim-mer  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry's  cross, 
tion  to     see;     It     is      thus  that  the  weak-est  may  glo  -  ri  -    fy  thee. 
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Chorus. 
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I  will  do what  I     can. I  will  de what  I  can, 

I  will  do  what  I  can,  blessed  Lord,  for  thee,       Do  what  I  can,  do  what  I  can, 

-0-    -#-    -#-    -#-     -+•     -0-      -*-         -0-     -0-  4-     ■*-     •*-     #-  -fh_  -0-     -0- 


I  will  do what  I     can. I  will  do  what        I     can 

I  will  do  what  I  can,  blessed  Lcrdfor  thee,   I  will  do  what  I  can,  blessed  Lord,  for  thee. 
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B.  BARTON. 


Walk  in  the  Light. 

Walk  in  the  light,  as  he  is  in  the  light.— 1  John  1 :  7. 


J.  H.  HALL. 
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1.  "Walk  iu  the  light!  so  shalt  thou  know  That     fel  -  low  -  ship  and     love 

2.  Walk  in  the  light!  and  e'en  the  tomb      No      fear-ful   shade  shall  wear; 

3.  Walk  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  see     Thy     path,    tho'    thorn -y,  bright; 
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apt 


tzzt=±=t 
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His    spir  -  it   on  -  ly  can  be  -  stow,    Who    reigns     in  light     a  -  bove. 
Glo  -  ry  shall  chase  a-way  its     gloom,  For     Christ    has  con-quered  there. 
For   God  by  grace  shall  dwell  in  thee,    And     God      him  -  self    is       light. 


Wulk in 

Walk    in      the     light,     in 


the      light, 

the    beau  -  ti  -  ful  light      of    God; 

IS 


Walk in 

Walk      in       the     light,     in 


the       light, 

the     beau  -  ti  -  ful  light 

3 


I  I 

Walk..: in 

Walk      in      the     light,     in 


%=%± 


the      light, 

the     beau  -  ti  -  ful  light     of    God ; 
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Walk  ill  the  Light.     Concluded. 
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Walk      in        the  beau  -  ti  -   ful    light      of    God. 


(light 


X^ 


of  God. 
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Jesus  Loves  Even  Me. 


Jesus  called  them  unto  Aim— Luke  18 :  16. 
T.  M.  B.  AND  TENA  C.  COOK. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.  Je  -    sus  came  down  from  his    home     in      the    sky,  Came  to   this 

2.  When  Je  -  sus  walked  with  the  child  -  ren     of      men,  How  I  would 

3.  Je  -    sus     in       glo  -    ry       is      reign  -  ing     to  -  day,  He  in      his 
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dark  world  to  suf  -  fer  and  die, 
like  to  have  been  with  him  then, 
mer  -  cy     will    hear  when    I       pray, 
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That     lit  -  tie     child  -  ren   from 

In     sweet-  est      ac  -  cents    so 

Wash    me    and  cleanse  me     for 
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sin  might  be  free,  Je  -  sns  hath  loved  them,  he  loves  ev  -  en     me. 

ten-der,  said    he,  "  Suf  -  fer  the  child-ren    to    come  un  -  to     me." 

heav-en  my  home,  Where   to  him    lit  -  tie  ones     ev  -  er  may  come. 
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His  Mercies  are  Untold, 

His  mercy  endureth  forever.— 1  CriRON.  16 :  34 


ADALYN. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.  When  the  God    of   Is-  ra  -  el      Saw  his  chos  -  en  ones    re-bel,     He    en- 

2.  From  the  straight  and  narrow  way,  We,  his  chil-dren,  oft  -  en  stray,  Lured  by 

3.  As     it    was     in  days  of    old,    All  his  mer-cies    are     untold,  And  his 
N N  _-_•_-_- fe I - , f~     *•' N b_ 
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treat-ed  them  toheedhis  just  command,  If  they'd  look  to  him  and  live,  He  in 

fol-ly's  fleeting  pleasures  day  by  day,  And  God's  voice  wecease  to  heed,  'Till  in 
prom-ise   is     ex-tend-ed  un  -  to    all;      If  we  on  -  ly  will    o-bey — From  our 

-0 — # 


mer-  cy  would  forgive,  And   in  safe-  ty  lead  them  to    the  promised  land. 

some  great  time  of  need   We  are   led    to     see   the  dan-gers    in     our  way. 

i-dolsturn     a-way,  And   ac-cept  him  when  we  hear  his  plead-ing  call. 
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Chorus. 
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For  his    mer-cies  are      untold,     He  will  wel-come  to      his  fold    All  who 
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wan-der  in  the  drear-y  way     of  sin,  There  is  pardon  full  and  free, 

way    of  sin, 
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His  Mercies  are  Untold.    Concluded. 
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ughelp  of  him. 
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Offered  all  who  bend  the  knee  In  repentance,  humbly  ask -iug  help  of  him. 
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The  Eden  Above. 

W.  WHITNEY.     7/i  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions— J ohn  14  :  2.    W.  W.  WHITNEY. 

Andante.     ,  , 

-,  |?  U  *    •  N      &  i    f     — * r-        — ~ ^ ! S — &— i — !•    —=£=-* 
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1.  We  shall  meet     in      the     E-  den       a-  bove,      In  that  beau  -  ti   -  ful 

2.  When  we  meet     in      the     E  -  den       a  -  bove,  When  we     en  -  ter    that 

3.  The       saints     of      all      a  -  ges      are    there,       The       proph-  ets     and 


tz 


v 


land      of   the  blest;      All   our   tri   -  als    and  pains  will     be      o'er 

bliss  -  ful     a-  bode,      All    the  good  who  have  pass' d  on     be  -  fore, 

mar  -  tvrs  of      old:  The      chil  -  dren  whose  voic-  es      on  earth  are  still, 


.zzfez: 
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D.  S. — We  shall  rest     ev  -  er-  more 


Fine. 


in      his     love, 
Chorus.   Repeat  softly. 
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When  we  en  -  ter  that  mansion  of  rest. 
We  shall  meet  in  thatcit  -  y  of  God. 
Now^     sing    in  that  cit  -  y     of  gold. 
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In    the    E        -        -        den    a  - 
In    the  beau-ti  -  ful,beau-ti  -  ful 


■J      |#-     PK        >'     k-lfL 


D.S. 


0-—0 


-0 #_t_*_#_LI 


den     a-bove,     In   the  beau-  ti  -  ful, beau-  ti     ful 
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den     a  -  bove. 

E  -  den      a-bove. 
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54     Light  Will  Greet  Thee  By  and  By. 

Be  not  weary  in  well  doing.— 2  Thes.  3:13. 
L.  C.  LORD.  L.  If.  BURKHOLDER. 

Moderate. 


Is 
Does 

2    i     Isr 
\  Trust 

o    /    Has 

6-  I    God 


thy  foot-steps  al-most  gone' 


m&*rr 


life  seem  a      wear  -  y     bur-den?  {Omit ] 

thy  spir  -  it       sad  with-in  thee?  Raise  thy  heart  in    earnest  pray 'r;  1 

a    Fa  -ther's  lov  -  irjg  kindness,  [Omit ]      | 

thy  spir  -  it     grown  a-  wear- y?     Do     not     fal  -  ter     in    the  strife! 
has  work  for    thee,  my  broth-er,    [  Omit.     .     . 
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Cour-age,  brother,  strug-gle     on! 

Trust     a  Fa-ther's    ten -der  care. 

As  thou  tread'st  the  path  of  life. 


*-4 
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Bear     it  cheer-ful  -  ly       and  brave  -  ly, 

Call    up  -  on  him      in       thy     sor  -  row, 

Dark-ness  may  ob  -  scure  thy   path- way. 


Do  not  stop  to  weep  or  sigh ; 
He  will  hear  thy  falt'riug  cry: 
Clouds  may  gather     in     the  sky ; 


Af  -  ter  night  the  morn-iug  dawn-eth, 

Tbo'  thou  seest  no  sign     of  dawn-ing, 

Storms  may  rage,  but     do     not  mur-mur, 
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Chorus. 
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Light  will  greet  thee  by  and  by, 
Light  shall 
Light  shall 


the  morning  da wneth,  By  and  by, 
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yreet  thee  by  and  by.  ~\ 

greet  thee  by  and  by.  >  By  and  by 

greet  thee  by  and  by.  J 
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By  and  by.  Tho'  thou  see'st  no  sign  of  dawning,  Light  will  greet  thee  by  and  by. 
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I  Shall  Be  Like  Him 

We  shall  be  like  him.— I  John  3  :  2. 


CAREY  LINCOLN. 
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C.  L.  EBY. 
_j 


1.  Je  -  sus  my    Sav  -  iour  reign-ing  in     glo  -  ry,     Bids  me    to  watch,  to 

2.  Je  -  sus  is      com  -  iug;    hail  the  glad  morn-ing,    Com-ing    to    take     his 

3.  Je  -  sus  is      com  -  iug,    soou  I     shall  see     him,   Soon  I    shall  hear    the 
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wait  and  to      pray;     For   he  is    com-ing,  won-der-ful    sto  -  ry,  Coming  from 
faithful  ones  home;   And  I  shall  see  him,    in    his    a-dorn-ing,     I  shall  be 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  word,  "Thou  hast  been  faithful,  good  and  true  servant,  En-ter  ye 
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en     some  hap-  py      day.      "j 

him     when        he     comes.     >-       I    shall  be     like  him, 

the   joy    of    thy     Lord. "J 
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A.nd  in    his     glo 
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I      shall     share ; 
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I    shall  be 
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like  him,wondrous-ly  like  him,  Glo-ri-ous  im  -  age      I       shall     bear. 
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Shout  the  Tidings. 


Go  ye  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature.— Mark  16 :  15. 

T.  M.  BOW  DISH. 


±ZZT 


~f\~J. 9         9 9 9 "-& 

>hout  the  tid-ings  of    sal  -  va  -  tion.    To  the 


-  ged    and    the  young; 

2.  Shout  the  tid-ings  of    sal  -  va  -  tion.  OVr  the  prair-ies     of      the    w^t: 

3.  Shout  the  tid-ings  of    sal  -  va  -  tion.  Mingling  with  the    o  -  cean's  roar: 

4.  Shout  the  tid-ings  of    sal  -  va  -  tion.  O'er  the     is  -  lands  of      the    sea: 
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Till  the  pre  -  aous 

Till  each  gath'ring 
Till  the   ships  of 
Till   in     hum  •  ble 
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'ry 
o  - 
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na  - 
ra  - 

tion 
tion 
tion 
tion. 
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Wak  -  ens  ev  -  'ry  heart  and  tongue. 
With  the  gos  -  pel  sound  is 
Bear    the  news  from  shore  to   Rhone. 
All     to  Christ  shall  bow  the  knee. 
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Send    the     sound 
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rious  work    is     done. 
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57      Don't  You  See  the  Harbor  Lights  ? 


Words  inscribed  to  G.  F.  Lower,  M.  D.,  of  Evaneburg,  Ohio. 


LATTA. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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Don't  you  see  the  har 

Don't  you  see  the  har 

Don't  you  see  the  har 

Don't  you  see  the  har 


bor  lights,  In  the  night  of  sin.  so  dark? 
bor  lights,  As  you  sail  and  sail  a  -  way? 
bor  lights,  That  would  nev-er  greet  your  view. 
bor  lights,    Kin-died  by  the  Lord's  own  hand  ? 


Now,  they  pour  their  friendly  rays,      To     di  -  rect    your  way  -  ward  bark! 

Sin  -  ner,  look,  by  faith,  just  now!  Catch  the  bright-neas,  while  you    may! 

Had    not  Je  -  sus,  in      his      love,  Come,  to*    suf   -    fer  death,  for     you  ? 

Won't  you  seek  that  shore,  so  bright,    Sail  -ing  with      the  Chris-tian    band? 
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Don't    you 

see        the 

1 
har  - 

bor 

lights,  oh, 
Don't   vou 

see 
see 

y  r 

the  lights, 
the  lights, 
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Beam -ing  from  their  loft  -  y 

height? 

^rom  their  lofty  heights? 
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Don't  you  see  them? 
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Don't     you     see  them?  Don't  you     see 
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the      har  -    bor       lights 
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Spread  the  News. 


Go  ye  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature.— Mark  16  :  15. 
r.  H.  A.  J.  H.  ALLEMAN. 


r^H 


1 


1.  Spread  the  news     be-yond    the  wave,  News    of   him    who  died     to  save; 

2.  Spread  the  news  with  joy  -  ful  din,       To      the  soul  that's  lost     in    sin; 

3.  Sing      the  news    in  sweet -est  lays,  Shout     a -loud    the  Saviour's  praise; 


Send     the 
News       of 
Hal    -    le 
IS 


*T-* 


ev   -   er    wel  -  come  mes  -  sage  far      and    near;     Spread    the 

him    who  can       a  -  lone     our  bur  -  dens     bear,     'Twas      for 

lu  -  jah,  sing      it    o'er     and  o'er        a  -   gain,        He        for 
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JS. 
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news    of  him    who  gave  Life  and    hope    be-yond  the  grave ;  Spread  the 

me     the  Sav  -  iour  died,  He  for     you    was    cru  -  ci-fied;   Spread  the 

mor  -  tal  man    was  slain,  To  re  -  deem  from    ev  -  'ry  stain,  Spread  the 

4 


tidings,  joy-ful  tid-ings  ev  -'ry-where.    Spread  the  news beyond  the 

Spread  the  news 


deep      and  brin   -    y  wave,  Spread    the        news 


of    Je  -  sus 


Spread  the  news 
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Spread  the  News.    Concluded. 


won  -  drous  pow'r    to   save,  Spread   the 


news of   him,  who 

Spread  the  news 


■*■ 
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life       e  -  ter  -  nal  gave,  Spread  the  news,  the  joy  -  ful  news     to  -  day. 
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ANON. 


m=i 


God  of  the  Nations. . 

(Patriotic.) 
Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God  is  the  Lord.— Vs.  33 :  12. 


GERMAN. 
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1.  Great  God  of  na  -  tions,  now  to  thee    Our  hymns  of  grat  -  i  -  tude  we  raise; 

2.  Here  freedom  spreads  her  banner  wide,  And  casts  her  soft  and  hallowed  ray; 

3.  Great  God  preserve  us     in    thy  fear,        In  danger  still  our  guardian   be; 


£-*-*- 
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With  humble  heart  and  bending  knee,    We  of-fer  thee    our      song  of  praise. 
Here  thou  our  fa-ther's  steps  didst  guide  In  safe-ty  thro'    their  dang'rous  way. 
Oh,  spread  thy  truth's  bright  precepts  here,    Let  all  the  peo  -  pie      wor  -  ship  thee. 
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60  The  Gifts  of  God. 

If  ye  then,  being  evil,  know  how  to  give  good  gifts  unto  your  children :  how  much  more  shaU 
your  heavenly  Father  give  the  Holy  Spirit  to  them  that  ask  him.— Luke  11 :  13. 


LAURA  E.  NEWELL 
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D.  W.  CRIST. 
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1.  There's  a      beau  -  ti  -  ful  faith   That  can  strengthen  the  soul.     Tho1  the 

2.  There's  a       won  -  der  -  ful  peace     We  may     not    un-derstand.    That  we 

3.  There    is     hope    as       a    star,    That  shall  brighten  the  way,  Thro'  the 
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tern- pest  prevails,  And  the      billows  may  roll,  There'san  an-chor    se- cure, 

can -not    de- fine,  There  are  gifts  from  his  hand,  For  the  wea- ry  there's  rest, 

val-ley    of  death,  To   the     re-gions   of  day,  Where  the  ransomed    a- bide, 
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There   is       in  -   fin   -  ite     love,     That  6hall  ev   -   er       en -dure     And   di  - 
For  the   hope  -  leas  there's  light,  Tho' the  shades  have  grown  deep      Of   the 
In    the   mau-sious     on     high,       In   the   king- dom      of  heav'n     We  may 


rect 
gath 
dwell 
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us  a  -  bove. 
er  -  ing  night 
bv     and      bv. 


in  the    Fa-ther   di 


di-vine, 


hope     as    a    star  light  the      way, While  peace  as 

the  wav, 
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The  Gifts  Of  God.     Concluded. 
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dove  shall   a  -  bide      Till  called  to    the    re  -  gions,The    re-gions  of   day. 
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The  Love  of  Jesus. 

Herein  is  love.— I  John  4  :  10. 


1st  and  3d  stanzas  by  T.  M.  B. 

K 

T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.  Help     me   tell  the  love 

2.  I       will  tell  the  love 

3.  Oh,     the  precious  love 
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of    Je  - 
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sus, 
sus, 
sus. 
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To  the  wand'rersfrom  the  fold. 
For    my  heart  is  full   of    tears, 
Fills  mv  soul  withiovdi  -  vine, 
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That   they  may  ac-cept  his  mer  -  cy,     Feel  that  joy  and  peace  un 
As        I      see  him  walking  hum  -  bly     This  low  earth  for  man-  y 
He      has  saved  me,  hal  -  le  -  lu    -   jah  !       I     am    his  and    he     is 


I 
told, 

veal's. 
mine. 


Trust- ing  ful  -  ly     in     his  mer  -  its,    We    may  lean  up- on     his    arm, 
With- out  rich  -  es   with- out  dwell- ing, Wound-ed  sore  by  foe    and    friend. 
I      will  tell  the  wondrous  sto    -    rv,    Till       I    see  him  face    to     face. 


With  his  love  there's  naught  can  grieve  us.  With  his  care  there's  naught  can  harm. 

In     the    gar-den  and     in   dy   -   ing,    Je  -  sus  loved  me    to     the     end. 
Then    be -fore  his  throne  in  glo   -    rv.  Sing  of    his     redeem- ing   grace. 
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62  Victory  is  Nigh. 

This  is  the  victory  that  overcome!  h  the  world,  even  our  faith.— 2  John  5  :  4. 

S.  J.  PERRY 


-0 9 

1.  Sol-diers  of    the     cross,  a  -  rise,  Shout  and  sing  for  vie  -  to  - 

2.  See    our  ban-ners    mov-ing  high.  Shout  and  sing  for  vie  -  to  - 

3.  Pil-grims  in  these  des-  ert-lands,  Shout  and  sing  for  vie  -  to  - 

4.  Praise  the  Lord,  we're  almost  home,  Shout  and  sing  for  vie  -  to  - 
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ry  is  nigh! 

ry  is  nigh! 

ry  is  nigh! 

ry  is  nigh! 
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Onward  press,  well   win  the  prize,  Shout  and  sing  for  vie  -  to 

On-ward,  up -ward,  be  the    cry,     Shout  and  sing  for  vie  -  to 

Soon  we'll  press  the   gold- en  sands,  Shout  and  sing  for  vie  -  to 

There  our  feet  shall  cease  to  roam,   Shout  and  sing  for  vie  -  to 


ry  is  nigh. 

ry  is  nigh. 

ry  is  nigh, 

ry  is  nigh. 
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to     God,     (Yes,) 
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be          to      God, 
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nigh! 


We     will  shout  and 
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our  King,  Shout  and     sing       for 
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Never  Alone. 


As  the  mountains  are  round  about  Jerusalem,  so  the  Lord  is  round  about  his  people.—?*.  125  .  2. 
Rev.  A.  B.  BOWSER.  GEO.  B  HOLSINGJER. 
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Nev-er  a-lone.  no.  nev-er   a  -  lone.     Je-sus  is  with  rne,   Je-sus  my  own; 

Never  a-loue,  when  daugeris  near.  Walking  with  Jesus,  why  should  I  fear? 

Nev-er  a-lone,  when  tempted  and  tried,  Safely  he  keeps  me  close  to  his  side: 

Nev-er  a-loue,  when  death  shadows  eome.  O'er  weary  eye-lids  closiug  in     sleep : 


^T^ 
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His 
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Cheered  by  his  presence,  led  by  his  hand.   Joyous  I  march  thro'  this  desert  land. 
Trustiug  in  him  when  press' d  by  the  foe,  I   rind  a     ref  -  uge  from  all  my  woe. 

Leaning  on     Je  -  sus,  Saviour  di-  vine,  Claiming  his  promise,  vict'ry  is  mine. 

Sweetly  with  Je  -  sus,  when  night  is  o'er.  I  shall  a- wake  on  yonder  bright  shore. 


#— #- 


Nev  -  er     a  -  lone,  no.     nev  -  er    a  -    lone Je  -  sus    is 

Nev  -  er  a  -  lone,  no,  nev  -  er  a-lone. 
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with 

Je-sus 


me,  Je-sus  my    own. Oh,  what  a     com     -      fort 

is  with  me,  Je-sus,  ves,  Je-sus  mv  own.  Oh.  what  a  comfort 
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dai-lv 


I       know, Je-sus  is    with  me       where'er  I         go. 

dai-lv  I  know.  Jesus  is  with  me  where'er  I  •     go. 
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By  per.  of  Geo.  B.  Holsingke. 
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The  Straiurer  at  the  Door. 


Behold,  J  stand  at  the  duor  and  knock.  — Hew  3  :  20. 


ANON. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.  Be-hold     a  stran-ger    at    the  door,    He  gently  knocks,  has  kMek'd  before, 

•J.  o   love-ly     at-  ti-tude,  he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  o- pen  bands; 

:>.  BntwiU    he  prove    a  friend  in- deed?  He  will, — the  ver-y  friend  yon  need; 

•I.  Rise, toufh'd  with grat  -  i-  tude   di- vine,  Tnrn  out    his  en  -  e  -  my  and  thine, 

5.  Ad-ruit  him  ere     li is  an  -ger  burn;  His  feet    de-part -ed  ne'er  re-turn: 
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Has  wait  -ed    long,  is  wait-  ing  still;  You  treat  no    oth  -er  friend  so     ill. 
Oh,  matchless  kindness!  and  he  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to     his  foes. 
The  friend  of    sinners?  Yes,  'tis    he,   With  garments  dyed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

That  soul     de  -  stroying  mon-ster,   sin,  And  let     the  heav'nly  stran-ger    in. 
Ad-mit    him,  or    thehour'sat  handYou'llat     his   door  re-ject  -  ed  stand. 
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Chorus 
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Oh,  let  the  dear  Saviour  cornejin He'llcleanse  thy  heart  from  all  sin; 

Oh, let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in,       He'll  cleanse  thy  heart  from  all  sin; 
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Oh,  keep  him  no  more  out    at  the  door, But  let  the  dear  Saviour  in 


let  him  in. 


I 
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AXON. 


Bring*  In  the  Children. 

Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me.— Like.  IS:  10. 


T.  M.  BOW  DISH. 


s- 
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1.  Bring    iu    the  chil-dren,  oh,  bring  them   in,      Lure  them  to  turn  from  the 

2.  Turn  not     a  -  way  from  a       gar- ment  torn,     Un  -  del   the   tat- ters God's 

3.  Hark !  bless-ed  words;  oh, ' 'for  -  bid   them  not, ' '  Come  they  from  hov-  el,     or 


j— t^-  -*=*-- 1— *— k— jn 


highways  of  sin;  Lead  their  young  feet  in  the  paths  of  God,  Point  them  the 
im-  age  is  worn,  In  -  to  the  house  of  the  un  -  de-filed  We  may  not 
pal- ace,  or  cot,  But  if  a  bless-  ing  from  Je-sus  vou'd  win,  Go  thro' the 
IS        S    S  ^T^  I  fs        fc 
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way  which  the    Sav- iour  trod,    Je  -  sus     is  wait- ing     to    welcome  them  there, 
en  -  ter   use  -  less  as  a   child.  Bring   in  the   chil-dren  for     Je  -  sus     to  hold, 
byways  and   bring  them  in.    Sym  -  pa -thy  soon-est  will    en  -  ter    the  heart, 
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Wait -ing  to  crown  them  with  jew-els    so   rare,    Wait  -  ing   to  bless  and    to 

He     will  embrace  them  as      oft-  en     of    old,       He      will  en-rich  them  with 
Caus -ing  the  tear-drop   of  kind-ness  to  start;   Gath  -  er  them  in-  to     the 

N 


guard  them  from    sin,     Heed     the  glad   mes  -  sage    and   bring   them    in. 
bless -ings      so      rare,  Bring    them  to       Je  -  sus      his     love     -to    share. 
tern  -  pie       of    pray'r,    So         in    his    king-  dom  bright  crowns  they  '11  wear. 
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Where  Are  You  Buildins'. 


/  will  liken  him  unto  a  wise  man,  which  built  his  house  upon  the  rock. — Matt.  7    24. 
G.  W.  L.  G.  W.  LYON. 

fa 


rr^-» -# 


r 9 9 9 »— 

you    build  -  ing     ou      the     sure       foun 
the      tern  -  pest  round  you  fierce  -    ly 
is      the     on  -    ly 
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sure 


'?—&-• 


=#= — 3- 

da     -     tion, 

ra     -      ges, 

foun    -    da     -     tion, 
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And 
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on  -  Iv     ou     the  sink-  ing 

sand  ? 

Are    you- build-iug  on   the  Rock  Sal  - 

bil-lows  round  you  mad  ly 

roar; 

Firni-ly     an-chored  to    the  Rock    of 

soul's  se-cure    a  -  hid  -  ing 

place; 

Cling    to  him  till  freed  from  earth's  tenip- 
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Ya  -  tion,  Are  you  sure  your  work  will  stand? 

A  -  ges,    You  are  safe  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more.  ]■    Oh,    1 

ta  -  tion,  Sweet-ly  rest    in    his    em  -  brace. 
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ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Rock,  The    Rock   Christ    Je    -    sus      a  -  lone;      Our 


hope  is    se-cure      on  this  founda-tion  sure,  Je-sus  Christ  the  corner-stone. 
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From  "  Song  Waves."     Bt  per.  of  G.  W.  L\ 
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Following'  Jesus. 


JENNIE  REE. 
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I  uill  follow  thee  whithersoever  tliou  goent.-yi.nT.  8:  19. 

CHAS.  II.  GABRIEL 
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1.  Fol-low-ing   Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Re-deem  -  er,    Bear-ing  the    cross    that  lie 

2.  Fol-low-ing   Je  -  sus,     fol-low-ing  dai  -  ly,  Knowing  the  way     that  he 

3.  Fol-low-ing   Je  -  sus,  Coun-sel-lor,  Sav-iour,  All  things  are  mine  that  a 
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gives  me  to      hear;        Do-inghis  bid-ding  will-ing-ly,    glad-ly.   La  -  bor-ing 
lead-  eth  is       best;        Tho'  it  be      o  -  ver  mountain  or    des-ert, Walking  with 
soul  could  de  -  sire;       Finding  in     him    a     per- feet  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Nothing be- 


rz: 


v — v- 


ulml 


--r— T 


-0~ 


\-0-± — 0-±- 


i=j 


Chorus. 
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here         to    rest     up       there 
him  is    joy  -  ful       rest 

side         do     I        re    -    qu 
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Fol-low-ing     Je     -      sus,      bless-ed  Re 
Following  Je-sus, 
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deem     -      er,       Trusting,  tho' dark       -        ly  billows  may  roll.  Knowing  his 
blessed  Re-deeni-er,  Trusting,  tho'  darkly  billows  ruav  roll, 
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love         and  his   in-fi-  nite  mer-cy,  Perfectly    sat     -     -     is-fies  the  soul. 
Knowing  his  love  and  infi-nite  mer-cy,  Perfectly  satisfies  the  soul. 
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We'll  Never  Say  Good-Bye. 


And  God  shall  uipe  auay  all  tears  from  their  eye»;  and  there  shall  be  no  more  death, 

neither  sorrow,  nor  crying,  neither  shall  there  be  any  more  pain. — Rev.  21 :  4. 

J.  G.  DAILEY.  j.  g.  DAILEY. 
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1.  Oh,    the  sor- row.  pain  and  woe, That  we  find  where'er  we    go,     Fill  with 

2.  Ties     of  friendship,  strong  and  true.  Bind  your  dearest  friend  to  yon;  And  the 

3.  Fa  -  ther.  moth-er.chil-dren  dear.  Whom  we  rdov'd  and  cherished  here,  Wait  our 

4.  Praise  the  Lord,  the  time  will  come  When  well  all  be  gathered  home;  Thereto 

0—i m   •     0 0- 


bit  -  ter  tears  the  weeping 
hours,  un-heed-ed. swift  ly 
com-  ing   in    the  bye  and 
live  and  reign  with  God  on 


eyes,  When  we  reach  the  part- ing  strand:  And  we 
fly,     But  the  time  will  come  to  thee  When  those 
bye:  What   a    meet- ing  that  will    be,  When  each 

high ;  End-less  prais  -  es    we   will  sing,     In     the 
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clasp  the  part  -  ing  hand,  And  we"  sad 
ties  will  sev  -  ered  be,  And  you'll  sad 
oth  -  er's  face  we  see,  And  we'll  nev 
pres-  ence   of     the  King,  And  we'll  nev 
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-  ly  speak  the 

-  er,  nev  -  er 

-  er,  nev  -  er 


last 
last 
say 
say 


good  -  bye. 
good  -  bye. 
good  -  bye. 
good  -  bye. 
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Chorus. 
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will 

But     we'll 
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say 

We      will 

nev 
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say 

good  -  bye,  j     0  _  Ter  von-der  , 

good  -  bve,                       u    s 

We      will 
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sav 
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we  walk    the  gold  -  en  street, 
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We'll  Never  Say  Good-Bye.    Concluded 
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And  each  oth  -  er  glad  -  ly  greet,  We  will  nev-er,  nev-er    say    good-bye. 
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69       A  Shelter  in  the  Time  of  Storm. 


Tfie  Lord  is  my  rock,  and  my  fortress,  and  my  deliverer. — 2  Sam.  22  :  2. 


Words  Arr. 


V-S-fr 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.  The  Lord's  my  rock,  in   him     I    hide;  A    shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm! 

2.  My  shade  by  day,     de-fense  by  night,  A    shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm! 

3.  Let    rag  -  ing  storms  a-rouud  me  beat,   A    shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm! 

4.  O    bless  -  ed  Rock,    O    Ref - uge  dear,  A    shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm! 
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am    se- cure  what  e'er    be -tide,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of    storm. 

No    fears    a-larm,    no  foes    af-f right,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of   storm. 

I'll     nev  -  er  leave  this  safe     re-  treat,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of   storm. 

Be    thou  my  help  -  er,  ev  -  er  near,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of    storm. 
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O,    Je-sus  is  the  Rock  in    a  wea-ry  land,    Awea-iyland,    a  wea-ry  laud, 
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0,    Je-sus  is  the  Rock  in  a  wea-ry  land,    A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
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Danger  in  the  Border-Land. 


Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time;  behold,  now  is  the  day  of  salvation. — 2  Cor.  6 :  2. 
Mrs.  FRANK  E.  BRECK.  GEO.  B.  HOLSINGER. 
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1.  You  are  stand-ing,  you  are  stand-ing  iu  the 

2.  You  are  staud-iug,  you  are  stand-iug  iu  the 

3.  You  are  stand-iug,  you  are  stand-iug  iu  the 

4.  You  are  staud-ing,  you  are  staud-iug  in  the 


bor  -  der  -  land,  The 

bor  -  der  -  land,  ' '  Not 
bor  -  der  -  land,      No 
bor  -  der  -  land,      By 


wild,  waste     coun-  try     of    sin; 

far  from  the  king-doni   of  God,' 
loug    -   er,       long  -  er     de  -  lay, 

sin      and       sor  -  row  op-pres'd;  Come  re 
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But  a    bless-ed  hap-py  kingdom  is    be  - 

Aud  a  Saviour  longs  to  bless  you,  will  you 

For  the  darkness  will  be  coming  swift  up  - 

pent-ing  and  thy  Father  will  re  - 
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Scattering  Sunshine. 


Be  kindly  affectioned,  one  to  another  with  brotherly  love,  in  honor  preferring  one  another. — Rom.  12  :  10. 
C.  E.  N.  CHAS.  E.  NEAL. 


1.  We're  scat  -  ter-ihg   sun-shine,  wherev  -  er    we     go,  'Tis  Je  -  sus  who 

2.  We're  scat  -  ter-ing  smiles  all    a  -  long    on  our  way,  To  light  -  en  some 

3.  We're  scat  -  ter-ing  kind  words  of  cheer  as  we    go,  To  com  -  fort  the 
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gives    us       the  sun  -  shine,    we  know,  He     hids      us  while  trav'liug  this 

bur- den      we  scat  -  ter    each  ray,  To  bright  -  en  some  lives  that  are 

wea  -  ry,    who  jour  -   ney      be  -  low,  And     Je  -    sus   has  prom-ised  to 
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dark  world  be-low;  Scat  -  ter  the  sun-shine    of    Love. 

cheer-less  to  -  day,  Scat  -  ter  the  sun-shine    of     Love.  [■  Scat-ter-ing  sun-shine 

help  us,  we  know,  Scat  -  ter  the  sun-shine    of    Love. 
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sent  from  a-  bove,     Scat-ter-ing  sun-shine,  sunshine  of  Love,  We're  scattering 
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sun-shine,  wher-ev-  er     we        go,       scat  -  ter-ing     sun  -  shine    of    Love. 


Vt^£ — »-- — » » » 0 0- 

■ — ^H1^ — F^p^^ — p — p- 


111 


T=I 


From  "SoBHY  Songs  foe  Sweetest  Si.ngers."  Neal  Bros.,  Marion.  Ind.     Bj 

73 


I  l!    1    r  f  \^3A 

ELL,  L-  L  V-lf— H 


72 


Oh,  it  is  Wonderful ! 


He  restoreth  my  soul :  he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's  sake. — Ps.  23  :  3. 
E.  C.  GREEN".    Rewritten.  Rev.  ELISHA  A.  HOFFMAN! 
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1.  Can     it       be    that    Je  -  sus  bought  me.  And     on  the  hallowed  cross  a  ■ 

2.  Praise  bis  name,  be  sought  and  found  me.  Sav'dme  from  wan-der-  ini   and 

3.  It     wasmouthshe   had  been  wait- ins.  Wait- ins  the  dawn-ing  of    the 

4.  From  that  hour   he    has  been  seek  -  ing.   How   he  mav  fill    me  with  his 
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toned    for       me.  Loved   me.  chose   me       ere      I     knew  him?  Oh.  what   a 
brought  me     near:  Free  -  ly     now     his     grace  be -stow- ing.      Je  -sus     is 
pre  -  cious  hour:  When     I    should  at       last    be  yield -ing.  Yield-ing     to 
pre  -  cious  love;  How     he    may  thro'  grace  transform   me.    Meet  for    the 
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pre-cious. precious  Friend  is        he.    , 

grow- ing   an-  to     me    more   dear.  I    Qh      H    .    wonderful     ver-v.ver-v 
Je  -  sus    ev  -   rv   ransomed  pow  r.  * 

fel-  low-ship    of  saints     a  -  bove. 
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wonderful,   AIL    his  grace  so  rich  ami  free! 
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All    his  love  aud  trrace  to  me! 
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5  As  I  think  of  all.  I  marvel 

Why  in  such  ponce  he  my  good  has  sought, 
And  bestowed  his  grace  upon  me. 

And  in  my  spirit  such  a  change  has  wrought. 

By  per.  of  Hbxev  Date,  owner  of  Copyright. 


6  So  I  cry.  with  love  o'erflowing: 
"Unto  the  Saviour  be  eternal  pi 
Who  redeemed  me.  soul  and  body, 
Filling  with  gladness  all  my  earthly  days. 


73  Toil  ou.* 

Lovingly  dedicated  to  Simpson  St.  Mission  S.  S.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 
G.  W.  LYON.  E.  B.  FOWLER. 
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1.      O  reap  -er.  standing  in  the  great  har-vest-  field,    Before  thee  see  the  rip'ning 

•2.  The  feet  may  fal  -  ter  and  thy  hands  fail    at    last.  Thy  heart  grow  weary  of  the 

3.  The  Lord  has  said  that  he  will  give  thee  his     aid.  His  prom-is  -  es  will  never. 

4.  Oh.  hap  -  py  day.  when  all  the  ransomed  shall  be  Entwined  with  love,  and  safety 
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grain    ap  -  pear:  Thrust  in  thy  sick-le.  not     a     mo- ment  de  -  Lay,   The  gold-en 
toil    and   pain!    Pa-tieut-ly  work  and  pray,  the  glad  time  willeome  When  thy  re  - 
nev  -  er      tail.   Press  on.  press  on    in  winning  souls   un-to  him.  0*er  all     thy 

gath- ered  home.    To  join  the  millions  who  have  pass"d  on  be-fore.  And  share  his 
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Chokus. 
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sheaves  for  the     gar  -  ner  pre-pare.  .  Toil    on, press  the  glorious  work  a-long. 

ward  thou  art  snre  to  ob-tain.  ' 
foes  thou  art  sure  to  pre- vail,  j" 
welcome. '  'ye  faith  ful,  well  done !  "  '  Toil    on. 
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Je  -  sus     is 

Je  -  sus     is 

lead-ing   the 
lead  -  ing.    is 
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on 

on,  press 
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lead-ing    the  way.  Toil 

on 
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Brest,  sweet  rest. 
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At  the  c 

lose    of  the  day. 
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G.  W.  Lroa,  owner.     From  "Saving  Song-.  "  bv  per. 

*  Suggested  by  the  earnest,  consecrated  work  of  Miss  Kate  Snipes. 
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I  Need  Thee,  Precious  Jesus. 


Let  us  therefore  come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace,  that  we  may  obtain  mercy,  and  find 
grace  to  help  in  time  of  need.— Heb.  4  :  16. 
ANON.  GEO.  E.  MYERS. 


1.  I    need  thee,  pre  -  cious    Je  -    sus, 

2.  I     need  thee,  pre  -  cious    Je  -    sus, 

3.  I     need  thee,  pre  -  cious    Je  -    sus, 


For      I        am     full      of        sin, 
I      need      a     Friend  like    thee, 
I      need    thee  day      by      day, 
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My  soul  is  dark  and  guilt  -  y,  My  heart  is 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  com  -  fort,  A  friend  to 
To      fill      me  with    thy    full  -    ness,  To      lead      me 


dead  with  -  in ; 
care  for  me; 
on      the     way ; 


I     need    thy  cleans-ing  foun  -  tain,  Where  I      can 

I    need    the  heart    of  Je    -    sus    To    cure  each 

I    need    thy  Ho  -    ly  Spir    -    it     To    teach    me 

*  jrz. .  , 


al  -  ways  flee, 
anx  -  ious  care, 
what      I        am, 
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The  blood    of  Christ  most  pre  -  cious,  The    sin  -  ner's 
To     tell    my    ev  -  'ry      tri    -    al,      And    all      my 
To     show  me  more    of      Je  -    sus,       To    point  me 


per  -  feet  plea, 
sor  -  rows  share, 
to      the      Lamb. 
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I     need  thee,      I    need  thee,    my     Je  -  sus, 

I     need  thee,  yes,      I    need  thee  now, 
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pre- cious  Je  -  sus; 
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I  Need  Thee,  Precious  Jesus.    Concluded. 
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I      can      not     do       with- out      thee.    So     keep    me     by     thy      pow*r. 
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Jesus  is  the  Children's  Kins 


Children's  Anthem. 
Matt.  6:  33. 


A.  F.  MYERS.     Alt. 


Arr.  from  A.  F.  MYERS. 
By  W.  F.  M. 
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1.  In  onr   Sab-bath  ju  -  bi    -    lee, 

2.  Marching  in     the  ranks  with  song, 
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Chil-dren, 

Prais-es 
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let  yonr  voic  -  es  riug! 
no  -  to    him  we  bring. 
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This    our    joy-  ful  song  shall     be,  Je  -  sus    is  the  chil-dren  s  King. 

And    the    sweet  re  -  f Tain    pro  -  long,  uJe-sus    is  the  chil-dren's  King." 
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Refrain.     3 
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Oh,  sing  unto  the  Lord,  children,  sing:  Let  us  wake  each  tuneful  string,  cheerfully  sin? ! 
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Oli.    sing,  cheerfully  sing,  voic-es    ring:       He         is     the  chil-dren's  King. 
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76        Charge  and  Encourage  Them 


B.  M.  in 


Charge  Joshua,  and  encourage  him,  and  strengthen  him, 
India's  Women." 


-Devt. 


28. 
R.  C.  WARD. 


-0 — 0- 


1.  Charge  and  en-cour  -  age  them,  bid  them  go  for-ward,  For  fair  rides  the 

2.  Charge  and  en-cour  -  age  them,  none  shall  be  wea  -  ry,  And  none  shall  be 

3.  Charge  and  en-cour  -  age  them,  af  -    ter    the  bat  -  tie,  And   af  -    ter   the 

4.  Fair     are    the  man-sions  be  -  yond  the   dark  riv  -  er,  And  bright  are  the 
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King  in    the  midst 

of    his 

host: 

All 

his  true     sol  -  diers  fight 

downcast  or     faint 

an  -  v 

more ; 

Then 

let  each  heart     re  -  main 

bur-  den  and   heat 

of    the 

sun. 

Soft  - 

lv  shall  gath  -  er      the 

lew -els     of      in     - 

fi  -  nite 

worth : 

Sweet 

-  est      of       all     the     dear 
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un  -  der  a  stand-ard.  That  nev  -  er  was  low-ered  and  can  -  not  be  lost. 

true  to  the  Cap-tain.  Whom  ail   the  great  ar-mies  of  hear  -  en    a-dore. 

pale  stars  of  ev'ning,  And  shine  on  the  vie  -  tor  whose  war-fare   is  done. 

smile  of  the  Mas-ter.  Oh,  charge  and  en-cour-age  them,  bid  them  go  forth! 
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Charge them,  and     cheer them,  And  say 

Charge  and  en-cour-age  them:  cheer  the  faint  hearted. 
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fear-ful.  "  Be  strong  in     the    fight,'-     Strong  with  the  strength  that  is 


I            f-  u 

■#- 

0   • 

0 

*m 

0    • 

0    • 

0         0            0 

9 

0 

0 

#     • 

0           0              0 

0 

0 

'S-^l'n.       * 

> 

I       •  ,>    i 

J 

S 

V 

'•    y 

I           ^ 

Copyright,  by  Rer.  E.  C.  Wabd.    By  per 


78 


Charge  and  Encourage  Them.— Concluded 
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per  -  feet  in  weak-ness,  And  clad  by  the  King  in    his 
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T.  M.  B. 


Save  Me  Now. 

Father,  save  me  from  this  hour.—Jous  12:  27. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.  Je  -  sns,    let    thy     Ho  -    ly  Spir  -  it     Take  pos- sess  -  ion     of    my  heart 

2.  Thou  didst  purchase  full       sal  -  va  -  tion     On    the  cross  of     Cal  -  va-iy; 

3.  Je  -  sus,  hura-bly      I       be -seech  thee  Cleanse  ray  soul  with  blood  divine, 

4.  Shield  ine,  Lord,  from  all  temp  -  ta  -  tion,   Be     my  com-fort    and  my  stay; 
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Per  -  feet  peace  and  love    sur-  pass  -  ing    To     my  wea  -  ry    soul  im-part. 

Je  -  sus,  from  my    lost     con  -  di  -  tion,  Thou  a  -  lone  canst  make  me  free. 
Let      me    feel  thy  gra  -  cious  pres-ence,  Let     me  know  that  thou  art  mine. 

Be      my  light    in  hours    of  dark-ness,  Guide  me    to     the  gates    of   day. 
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Working  for  the  Master. 

The  night  cometh,  when  no  man  can  work.— John  9 :  4.        W. 
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C.  HAFLEY. 


want  to  be      a  work-er  for  the  Lord    to  -  day,  Lab'ringin   his 

want  to  send  the  gos-pel  to    the  ranks   of      sin,  Work-ing  for  the 

want  to  work  for  Je-sus,  want  to  shout  and    sing,  Glo  -  ry  to    Im  - 

let    us  all    be  tell-ing  of    his  won-drous  love,  Je  -  sus  came  to 


vine -yard,  work-ing  all    the  day; 

Mas-  ter,     ma  -  ny  souls  to  win; 

manuel,      he's  the  might-y  King; 

save    me,    from  the  courts  a-bove, 


I  want  to  send  the  gos-  pel  to  the 
I  want  to  work  for  Je  -  sus,  al-ways 
I  want  to  send  the  gos-  pel  o  -  ver 
When  there  was  none  to  res- cue  me,  no 
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blind   and   lame,  Send     it     to      the  poor     in       Je  -  sus'  bless  -  ed  name, 
do  -  ing    good,  Help-ing   up      the  faint,  the     hun  -  gry  giv  -  ing  food. 

jah!     Je  -   sus  par-don 'd  me. 


land    and    sea;     Glo  -  ry   hal  -   le  -  lu 


help 


fi! 


feE 


Glo 


ry   hal  -   le  -  lu  -  jah! 


Je 


sus  died 
k 


for    me. 
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Refrain. 


I'll   be  work       -       -       ing,         I'll      be  work       -       -       ing,        I'll 
I'll   be  work-ing  for  the  Master,  I'll     be  work-ing  for  the  Mas-ter, 
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By  per.  W.  C.  Haflky. 


Working1  for  the  Master 


Concluded. 

•N      N    N     S 


work     -     -  ing,      I'll  be  working  in  the  Master's  blessed  name. 

I'll  bework-ingin   his  vineyard, 
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Why  Do  Ye  Wait? 

Dedicated  to  Rev.  L.  M.  Krider,  Portland,  Ind. 


R.  A.  EVILSIZER. 


** 
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L.  M.  EVILSIZER. 
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1.  Oh,  why  do  ye  wait?  The  hour  is  growing  late;  Sinner,  will  you  come  to  Je  -  sus? 

2.  The  time  hasteth  by,  The  j  udgment  draweth  nigh ;  Sinner,  will  you  come  to  Je  -  sus  ? 

3.  Oh,  heed  now  his  voice;  Accept  him  and  re-joice;  Sinner,  will  you  come  to  Je-  sus? 

^  -0-m  .#-•  -0- 


So  meek-ly  he  stands,  Extending  plead-  ing  hands —  Sinner,  give  your  heart  to  Je-  sus. 

He  pleads  for  your  heart,  Oh,  bid  him  not  depart —  Sinner,  give  your  heart  to  Je- sus. 

Down,  down  at  his  feet,  Your  pardon  is  complete,  Sinner,  if  you  come  to  Je  -  sus. 


-*— *~ 
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D.8. — Oh,  why  do  ye  wait?  The  hour  is  growing  late,  Come  and  give  your  heart  to  Jesus. 
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Sinner,  will  you  come,        Sinner,  will  you  come,      Sinner,  will  you  come  to  Jesus? 
come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 
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Copyright,  by  L.  M.  Bvilsizer.     By  per. 
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Holding  the  Life  Line. 


RALPH  S.  TINSMAN. 


RALPH  S.  TINSMAN. 
h       *        K 


1.  Out      oq  the  per-  i  -  lous     sea      of   life,  Some  one    is  drift- ing     a- 

2.  Far  -  ther  and  far-  ther  they    drift  each  day,  Rest- ing  their  oars  on   the 

3.  Quick     to    the  res  -  cue  while   yet     you  may  Sue  -  cor  the   per  -  ish-  ing 

4.  Now       I     sur-  ren-  der  my      all        to  him,  Je   -  sus  has    res-cued  and 


B 
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way         to-night;   Out      in  the   darkness, where  the  storm  rag-eswild, 

ocean's  white  spray, Dreaming    of  pleas- ure      with    -    out  al   -   loy. 

save  one     to-  day,     Tell   them  of       Je  -  sus      who        came  to      save, 

saved  me  from  sin,     Beau  -  ti  -  ful      vis- ions      burst        on  my  sight. 


jg — ti — a — 
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1 

to 

to 


Chorus. 


Throw  out   the   life  line    to     some  mother's  child. 
Throw  out   the   life  line    to     some  mother's  boy. 

He    that    be-liev-eth    sal-  va  -  tion  may  have. 

Glo  -  ry     to     Je  -  sus   I'm  saved      to     -     night, 


* 


;=t* 


1st  Chorus. 
Hold      it   fast 

2d  Chorus. 
Hold  -  ing  fast 

— * *- — PL- 


while  the 

while  the 
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waves  roll  high,      Je  -  sus  will  rescue  you  by     and  by. 
waves  roll  high,       Je  -  sus  has  rescued  me  this     my  cry. 


3Rt 


Saved  at  last  what  a 
Saved  I   am  what  a 
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J=^* 


joy 
joy 


to  know,  Take  hold     of    the 
to  know,  I'm    hold  -  ing  the 


life  line,   and 
life  line,   I'll 


nev 
nev 


let 
lef 


go. 
go- 
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Copyright,  1900,  by  T.  M.  Bowdish. 
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'Tis  the  Only  Way. 


I  am  the  door;  by  me  ?/  any  man  enter  in,  he  shall  be  saved.— John  10:  9. 
W.  F.  McCAULEY.  A.  F.  MYERS. 

!     1     i     Pi,  ■ — . 


1.  When  once  the   sin-  ful  maze    I    trod,  And  was  burdened  sore  each  day, 

2.  "When  dark  tempta  -  tiou  clouds  my  mind,  And  would  lead  my  steps  a   -  stray, 

3.  That     I    may  serve  him    ev  - 'ry  hour,  And  be  strong  to  watch  and  pray, 

4.  The  ways  of    sin    with  death  are  rife,  Come,  re- turn  with-out    de  -  lay; 
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A     voice    said,  "Trust  the    love      of     God,    'Tis  the  on  -  ly  way.' 

Thro' Christ     I     swift      de   -   liv-'rance  find;  "'Tis  the  on  -  ly  way. 

I      hum  -  bly   trust       the     spir- it's  pow'r;" 'Tis  the  on  -  ly  way. 

But  Christ  the  Door's     a        way      of     life;  "'Tis  the  on  -  ly  way. 


<§s! 


Chorus. 
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Would   you  have  your    sins     for  -  giv  -  en,    'Tis      the 


w 


ly      way, 

I 
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'Tis    the      on    -     ly       way,    'Tis     the      on    -    ly      way;  Would  you 
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find  the  path  to  heaven, 'Tis  the    on-  ly  way, 'Tis  the   on   -    ly       way. 
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From  "New  Century  Carols,"  by  per.  of  A.  F.  Myers 
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82    We  AVill  Sing  that  Glad  New  Song. 


And  they  sung  as  it  were  a  new  song  be/ore  the  throne.— Rev.  14 


R.  S.  HANNA. 

IN  h 
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1.  There's  a      laud  be-yond  the   riv  -  er,  Where  we'll  meet  to    part    no   more, 

2.  There's  a      land  be-vond  the   riv  -  er,  Where  our     tri  -  als    will  be     o'er, 


3.  There's  a 

7~^? — i # » 

land  be-vond  the   riv  -  er.  Where  the  streets  are  paved  with  gold, 
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With  the  loved  ones  who  are  wait-ing,  On  that  bless  -  ed  shin  -  ing  shore. 
Where  all  pain  shall  be  for-got- ten,  And  where  sor- rows  come  no  more. 
Where  our  brightest  hopes  and  longings,  In    fru  -    i  -    tion    will     an  -  fold. 
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Soon  or     late  when  comes  the  summons,  We  shall  join  that    hap-  py  throng, 
Life  at     best     is    most  un  -  cer  -  tain,  And  the  time  will     not      Imb     long, 

Where  the  ran-somed  hosts  of  a  -  ges,  Meet  to     wor  -  ship  round  the  throne. 


D. 
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-Where  the  ransomed  of   all    na-tions  Gath-er 
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hap  -  py  throng. 
Fine. 
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And  with  ransomed  friends  in  heaven.  We  shall  sing  that  glad  new  song. 

Till  with    all  the  heav'nly  cho-rus.  We  shall  sing  that  glad  new  song. 

And  with    all  the  saints  in  glo  -  17'.   We  shall  sing  that  glad  new  song. 

JLJL.JLJLJL4.Jt.  N,  N.  N,  N        ^ 
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With  onr     sor -rows  all    for  -  got-ten,  We  shall  sing  that     glad  new     son 
Chorus. 
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We     shall   sing  that 

We     shall   sing  that  glad  new  song,      yes. 


glad  new  sou« 

sing    that   glad     new  son: 


Copyright,  by  L.  M.  F.vilsizer.     Bj  per. 
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We  Will  Sing  that  Glad  New  Song.  Concluded. 


D.S. 
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Gath-ered       iu one     hap  -  py     throng. 

Gath-ered       in  one  hap  -  py     throng,     Gath  -  ered     in     one  hap-py  thronj 
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Hold  the  Light. 


Shine  as  lights  in  Vie  world  holding  forth  the  word  of  life. — Phil.  2  : 
Hymn  by  Dr.  HUNTER. 
Chorus  by  J.  B.  FOOTE.  T. 


15-16. 
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o  -  cean, 
la  -  hor 


BOWDISH. 
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ny  souls  on  life's  dark 
er  Chris  -  tian,  thine  the 
the  light  -  house  watch-er,  keep  -  ing 
is  ma  -  ny  an  o  -  cean  ran  -  ger 
row  torch  -    es    from  the      al  -  tar, 


Void    of  helm    or     oar, 
By       the  light   of    love, 

Ev  -  'ry  bea  -  con  bright, 
Out     up  -  on     the   shoals, 

Blaz  -  ing  like  the     sun; 


Bat  -  tling  with 
To         as  -  sist 
Wak  -  ing  while 
Friends  and  com  -  rades  are 
Hold     them  up,     nor     flag, 


the  waves'  com-mo  -  tion,    Seek 
the     err  -'  ing   broth  -  er       To 
the  world    is     sleep  -  ing  Wrapt 
in     dan  -  ger,    Save 
nor     fal  -    ter,     Till 


a       qui  -    et     shore. 

the    port      a  -  bove. 

in    thick  -  est     night. 

their     pre  -  cious  souls. 

thy    work     is      done. 


Copyright,  by  The  W.  W.  Whitney  Co, 


84    The  Whole  Wide  World  for  Jesus. 

As  I  live,  sailh  the  Lord,  every  knee  shall  bow  to  me,  and  every  tongue  shall  confess  to  God.— Rom   14  :  11. 
MRS.  Dr.  HERRICK  JOHNSON.  R    C.  WARD. 
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1.  The  whole  wide  world  for 

2.  The  whole  wide  world  for 

3.  The  whole  wide  world  for 


Je 
Je 
Je 


sus'  Once  more  be -fore  we  part, 
sus!  From  out  the  gold  -  en  Gate, 
sus   Thro'  all      its    fra  -  grant    zones! 


^  1 


-fit 

__= 


Ut=* 


Ring 
Thro' 
Rim: 


out 
all 
out 


_____ 

the  jov 
Pa  -  cif  ■ 

a  -  gain 
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ful  watch- word.  From  ev  -  'ry  grate  -  ful  heart, 
ic's  is-  lands.  To  Chi  -  na's  prince-  ly  state; 
the  watch- word.     In     loft  -  i est.  glad- dest     tones. 
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The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  - 
From  In  -  dia's  vales  and  moun  - 
The  whole  wide  world  for     Je    - 


sus!      Be     this     our   hat  -  tie      cry, 
tains  Thro"  Per  -  sia's  laud     of       bloom, 
sus!  We'll  wing   the  soug  with     pray'r. 


its! 
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The      lift  -  ed  cross   our     ban  -  ner.      A      sign      to    con-quer     by! 
To       sto  -  ried  Pal  -  es   -    ti    -    na.    And     Af  -  ric's  des  -  ert      gloom. 
And     link     the  pray'r  with   la    -   bor.    Till  Christ   his  crown  shall    wear. 
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Chorus. 
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Then      lift     the  ban  -  ner       hidi 


Thir 


is      our   bat  -  tie   -    cry: 


Words  from  ••  Woman  in  Sacred  So: 
By  per.  of  R.  C.  Ward. 


per.  of  Eva.  Ml'n«o.n  Smith. 
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The  Whole  Wide  World  for  Jesus.  Concluded. 
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"TheeivKs     of    Je  -  sus"  at      our  side.  We'd  con- quer  by      and 


Ring     out     the  joy  -  ous       sound,       Let     hills   aud  vales    re    -    sound; 
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Pill 


The  whole  wide  world  for  Christ.  Till  all    have  his     sal-  va  -  tion     found. 
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CHAS.  WESLEY. 
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I  Do  Believe. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther.    I  stretch   my  hands  to    thee,  No     oth  -  er   help  I      know: 

2.  What  did  thine  ou  -    ly     Son    en -dure  Be  -  fore     I   drew  my   breath; 

3.  O       Je- sus.  could      I     this  .be -lie ve,       I     now  should  feel  thy  pow"r; 

4.  Au  -  thor    of   faith,     to    thee     I      lift  My  wea-ry   long-  in*     eves; 
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Cho. — I        do     he-lieve,       I     now   be-lieve    That    Je-sus  died      for 
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If     thou  withdraw   thy  -  self  from  me  Ah,  whith-er   shall      I  go? 

What  pain,  what  la  -  bor      to     se-cure  My     soul  from  end  -  less  death! 

And    all  my  wants  thou  vrouM'st   re  -  lieve.  In       this     ac  -  cept  -  ed      hour. 

Oh,      let    me  now      re-  ceive  that  gift:  My     soul  with- out      it       dies. 


And  thro'  his  blood,  his       pre-cious  blood,    I       shall  from  sin      be       free. 


86       Hosanna  to  the  Saviour's  Nanie. 


Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David.—  Matt.  21 :  9. 


JENNIE  WILSON. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.  Un   -   to      Zi  -  on's  love  -  ly     cit   -  y      Long    a -go    the   Saviour  came, 

2.  Like     the     chil-dren  sing- ing  prais  -  es        In     Je-ru-sa-lem  of  yore, 

3.  Worth -y       is      the  Lord  we    wor-ship,    His    do-min-ion  ne'er  shall  eease, 
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children  in 
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him   be  high 
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Cried   ho-san-na     to     his  name. 
And  his    sa  -  cred  name  a-  dore. 
Dear  Re-  deem-er,  Prince  of  Peace. 
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Chorus. 


Ho  -  san  -  na     to   the  Saviour's  name,  Ho  -  san  -  na    to    the  Saviour's  name, 
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Hail   the  ho  -  ly    Son      of    Da  -  vid,  Wel-come  him  with  glad     ac-claim. 
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Mercy  at  the  Cross, 


His  mercy  endureth  forever.— I  Chron.  16 :  34. 
Rev.  JOHNSON  OATMAN,  Jr. 
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1.  There  is   mer-cy  at  the  cross  to  -day,  There  the  sinner's  guilt  is  wash'd  a  - 

2.  There's  sal-va-tion  at  the  cross  to  -  day,  Wea-ry   sinner  throw  your  fears  a  - 

3.  There  is  cleansing  at  the  cross  to  -  day,    Be  made  ho  -  ly  on  the  King's  high- 

4.  There's  a  bless-in  gat  the  cross  to  -da  v,     We    ob-tain   it    as   we  watch  and 
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way;  There  is  pardon  pure  and  sweet,  When  we  fall  at  Je-sus'  feet,  There  is 
way ;  There  your  precious  Saviour  died !  See,  his  wounds  are  open  wide,  There  is 
way;  Give  to  Je -sus  all  your  heart,  Do  not  keep  back  an- y  part,  There  is 
pray;     As    we    do  the  Master's  will,  He  his  prom-ise  will  fnl-fill,  There  is 
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Chorus. 
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mer-cy  at  the  cross  to-  day.  ^  There  is  mer  cy,  mercy  at  the  cross, 

mer-ey  at  the  cross  to-day 

mer-cy  at  the  cross  to-day 

mer-cy  at  the  cross  to-day.  J  There  is  mercy,  there  is  mercy,  There  is 
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There  is  mer-cy  at   the  cross  to-dav. 


There  is  mer-cy,    mercv  at  the  cross. 


Ev'ry  blessing  Christ  will  give ; 


you   on-  ly  look   and  live,  There  is    mer-cy   at   the  cross    to-day. 
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On  to  the  Front, 


E.  M.  D. 


(Processional.) 


E.  M.  DOUTHIT. 
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1.  On 

2.  On 

3.  On 

4.  On 
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to  the  front,  our  Cap-tain 
to  the  front,  our  Cap-tain 
to  the  front,  our  Cap-tain 
to  the  front,  our  Cap-tain 
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is  call  -  ing, 

is  lead  -  ing, 

is  cry  -  ing, 

is  cheer  -  ing, 


On  to  the  front,  where 
On  to  the  front,    for 
On  to  the  front,    the 
On  to  the  front,    the 
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"brave  men  are  fall  -  iug 
help  they  are  plead  -  ing 
foe- men  are  fly  -  ing 
foe's  dis  -  ap  -  pear  -  ing 

m      ml  t 


On  to  the  front,  the  need  is  ap-  pall  -  ing, 
On  to  the  front,  to  res- cue  we're  speeding, 
On  to  the  front,  to  res- cue  the    dy  -  ing, 
On  to  the  front,  the  vic-t'ry  is  near  -  ing, 
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Chorus. 
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On  to  the  front  ve're  marching  to  -  day. 
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March       -       -        ing,  onward  we're 
Fear-less-ly  on  wTe  go, 
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march       -  ing, 

march-ing  a-gainst  the  foe, 
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Christ  our     Cap-tain, 

Fear  -  less  -  ly  on    we  go, 
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lead       -       -       -       -       ing; 
March-ing  a-gainst  the  foe, 
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March       -       -       -  iug,  on- ward 

Fear-  less  -  ly   on     we     go, 
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Oil  to  the  Front.     Concluded, 
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march       -        -       ing,         On  to  the  front  we're  marching  to-day 

marching  against  the  foe,  marching  to-day, 
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I  Know  My  Name  is  There, 


D.  S.  WARNER. 


Luke  10:  20. 


B.  E.  WARREN. 


1.  My  name  is    in    the  hook     of    Life,  Oh,  "bless  the  name  of  Je  -  sus! 

2.  My  name  once  stood  with  sinners,  lost,  And  bore   a     pain -fill  rec  -  ord; 

3.  Yet     in-ward  trouble     oft  -  en    cast      A  shad-ow    o'er    my  ti  -    tie; 

4.  While  others  climb  thro'  worldly  strife,  To  carve  a    name  of  hon  -  or, 


I      rise      a  -  bove  all  doubt  and  strife,  And  read  my     ti  -  tie  clear. 

But  by      his  blood  the  Sav-ionr  cross'd,  And  placed  it  on     his  roll. 

But  now  with  fall    sal  -  va  -  tiou  blest,  Praise  God!  it's  ev  -  er  clear. 

High  up      in    heav-en's  book   of  Life,     My  name  is    writ  -  ten  there. 
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Chorus. 


know I       know my     name is        there; 

I   know,      I      tru  -  ly  know,  I    know    my  name  is  there; 


ffi 


^g|= 


-*— t- 


t-t: 


*=dfc=t= 


m 


-nrr 


SE£ 


r 


m 


V     '  —J  i         v 

I       know, I       kuow, my  name     is     writ  -ten     there. 

I  know  my  name  is  there, 
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Arise  and  Shine. 


Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works.— Matt.  5 :  16. 
Are.  WILL  H.  RUEBUSH. 

S 


rise  and  shine, 

rise  and  shine, 

rise  and  shine, 

rise  and  shine, 


for 
for 
let 
for 


the   light  is  come     to   thee,     For     the 

the    day  is  dawn- ing  bright,  And     the 

the  world  a-  round  you  know  That    the 

the  King  of  heav- en's  come,    And     the 
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glo  -  ry 
glo  -  ry 
glo  -  ry 
glo  -  ry 


of  the  Lord 

of  the  Lord 

of  the  Lord 

of  the  Lord 


nigh;  Lift      up  thine  eyes  round     a  - 

nigh;  Press    on,        on,  on,         in      the 

nigh;  In     word  and  deed  may    you 

nigh;  Some    day        by  faith      we     will 
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bout,  and  you  will  see  That  the  crown-ing  day     is    com-  ing  by  and  by. 

bat  -  tie    for    the  right, For    the  crown-ing  day      is    com- ing  by   and  by. 

Christ  to    oth  -  ers  show,  For   the  crown-ing  day     is    com-  ing  by   and  by. 

reach  that  heav' nly  home,  In   that  crown-ing  day  that's  com- ing  by   and  by. 
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Jr     ^ 

fc         i             P         K 

K 

\hs~ — ' — 

— i 

-^- 

— P- f"^ fr J" 

=X- 

1 — 

K— 

— ft" 

1 

The 

1 — i     • 

crown  - 

h 
— W~" 

4 

ing 

ft 

— 0 — 

V 
day 

h 

-4  •.. 

is      com  -   ing     by 

A- M    £    JV 

r 

and 

1 

by, 

L_ 

— ^_. 

P  • 
When 

N 

-r 

the 

-    3= 

S5     _| 

—>/ 

-$- 

D         "            "         !/ 

> 

L_j — 

1 

-& 

9= 

Copyright,  by  The  Rcebcsh-Kieffee  Co. 


92 


Arise  and  Shine.    Concluded. 


^ 


Lord  will  come    iu   glo  -  ry  from     on   high;  Then  fight,  fight,  fight,    In    the 
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bat -tie   for   the  right,  For  the   glo  -   ry    of     the  Lord     is  draw- ing  nigh. 
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Conie  Ye  that  Love  the  Lord. 


13  A  AC  WATTS. 


Arranged. 
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1.  Come 

2.  Let 
S.  There 
4.    Then 
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I  I 

ye      that    love  the    Lord,  And 

those   re  -  fuse     to      sing  Who 

we    shall    see     his     face,  And 

let      our     songs  a  -  bound,  And 


I 

let    your  joys     be    known: 
nev  -  er  knew  our     God; 
nev  -  er,  nev  -  er       sin; 
ev    -    'ry  tear     be       dry; 
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va-tion's    free,       I'm      glad       sal  -  va-tion's     free; 
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Join 

But 

There, 

We're 
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in       a  song  with  sweet  ac  -  cord,  While   ye     sur-round  the  throne. 

servants     of     the  heav'nly     King   May  speak  their  joys     a- broad, 

from  the  riv  -  ers    of    his     grace,Drink   end-less     pleasures   in. 

marching  thro' Im-man-uel's  ground  To       fair- er    worlds  on  high. 
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va-tion's  free     for  you   anrl  me; 
93 
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I'm     glad  sal-  va-tion's  free. 
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Go  Banish  the  Night. 


Go  ye  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature. — Luke  16 :  15. 

c.  w.  ray.  •  r.  m.  Mcintosh,  mu&  doc. 
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1.  Go,  ye  chil  -  clren  of  light,  Go  and  ban-ish  the  night,  Go  as     her  -  aids    of 

2.  Go  what-e'er  may  be-tide,  0;er  the  des  -  ert  so  wide,  Bid  the  weak    and  de  - 

3.  Where  the  sunlight  may  gleam,  Over  lakelet  or  stream,  O'er  the  wild,  rough,  and 
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Christ  and  the  day;     Go,  sal-va-tion  proclaim,  In  the  Saviour's  dear  name.  Go  and 
spair-ing    a  -  rise;  That  each  heart  may  enthrone  The  Redeem-er   a-lone,  And  to 
lone  -  ly  high-way;  Go  from  shore  unto  shore,  Go    in   faith  ev  -  er-more.  Bear  the 
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drive  all  the  dark-ness  a  -  way. 
him  lift  their  sin  dark  -  ened  eyes, 
light    of      the  glad     gos  -  pel    day. 


O  -  ver  moun-tain  and  sea,  ^Vhere  the 
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lost  ones  mav  be,  Let  the  news  of   re-demption  be  told 
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Till  o'er  valley  and  plain, 
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Our  Re  -  deem-er  shall  reign,  And  the  wand'ring  are  brought  to   the  fold. 
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Accept  Him  Today. 

And  that  he  died  for  all.— 2  Cor.  5 :  15. 


ERNEST  WILSON. 


P 


C.  L.  EBY. 
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1.  Did  you    ev  -  er    con-  sid  -  er  that  Christ  is  your  Friend,  That  for  you    he 

2.  Do    you  know  that  for  you  on    the  cross    he  has  died,  And  now  he     is 

3.  There  is  peace,  blessed  peace  in  the  life  that  you  live,  With  Christ  as  your 
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will-ing-ly     died?     Tho'  he  reigns  now  in  heav-en,  his     aid    he  will  send, 

wait-ing   a  -  hove;     Then  ac-  cept  him  my  broth-er.  and  come  to    his    side, 

Broth-er  and  Guide.  There  is     no  price  to  pay — just  your-self  you  must  give, 
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Refrain. 
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If      you     will     in     him      but     con  -    fide. 
And  trust     in      the  strength  of      his        love. 
Stand  true    and     no       ill      can       be     -    tide. 


Ac  -  cept  him  to-day;  wlv 
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will  you    de-lay?  He   calls  for  you  now  to  come     home; He's  willingaud 

come  home, 
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wait  -ing  to  show  you  the  way;    He  wants  you  no  long-  er       to        roam. 
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Gather  Them  Into  the  Fold 


Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me  and  forbid  them  not.— Luke  18  :  16. 
M.  A.  KIDDER.  \V.  A.  OGDEN. 
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1.  O  -  pen  the  door  for   the  chil-dren,  Ten-der-ly  gath-erthem  in, 

2.  O  -  pen  the  door  for   the  chil-dren,  See!  they  are  corn-ing    in  throngs; 

3.  O-pen  the  door  for   the  chil-dren,  Take  the  dear  lamhsbv  the   hand; 
N      S      N      N      N      N      I      ,    1  |—  | 


In  from  the  highways  and  hed  -  ges,      In  from  the  plac  -  es     of     sin. 

Bid  them  sit  down  to     theban-quet,  Teach  them  your  beauti-ful    songs. 

Point  them  to  truth  and   to    Je  -  sus,  Point  thern  to  heaven's  bright  land. 
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Some  are    so  young  and  so  help -less,  Some  are    so   hun-gry  and     cold; 
Pray  you  the   Fa  -  ther   to  bless  them,  Pray  you  that  grace  may  be     giv'n ; 
Some  are    so  young  and  so  help -less,  Some  are    so   hun-gry  and     cold; 
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O-pen  the  door  for    the  chil-dren,    Gath-erthem  in-  to     the    fold. 
O-pen  the  door  for    the  children,  "Of  such  is   the  kingdom    of  heav'n." 
O-pen  the  door  for    the  chil-dren,    Gath-erthem  in-  to     the    fold. 
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Gath     -     -     erthem  in, Gath     -     -     -     erthem  in; 

Gather  them  in,      oh,  gather  them  in,  Gath -er,  oh,  gather  them  in; 
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Gather  Them  Into  the  Fold. 
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Concluded. 
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0  -  pen  the  door  for    the  ehil-dren,  Gath-er  them   in  -  to    the     fold 
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95  That  Dear  Blessed  Name, 

For  there  is  none  other  name  under  heaven  given  among  men  ivhertby  we  mutt  br  saved.— Acts  4  :  12. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 

Animated. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 
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1.  There's  a  name  that     we  love,  Pre- cious  name,  ev  -   er   dear:  'lis     the 

2.  Glo    -    ry,  wis-dom,  and  hon  -  or,    And  pow  -  er      we  bring        To 

3.  When  we  reach  that  blest  home    In      the  man-  sions     a  -  hove.       And 
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sweet  nanife  of     Je  -  sus  "We    so     love    to  hear;  Mortals  sing      it  with  joy. 
Je  -  sus,  our  Pro-  phet,  Our  Priest,  and  our  Kinsr.  While  a-round  the  great  throne, 
join   the  bright  le-  gions.  His  good-  ness   to  prove.  Un  -  to    Je  -  sus,  who  wash'd 
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Ser-aphs  glad-ly  proclaim    In    loodad-o-ra-  tion  That  dear  blessed  name. 

In  the  bright  courts  above,  Heav'n  rings  to  the  praise  Of    the  name  that  we  love. 

And  redeemed  us  from  sin,    Be    glo  -  ry  and  hon  -  or.     For-  ev  -  er,     A  -men. 


Je  -  sus,  Je-sus,  sweetest,  sweetest,  name  to  me:  Je-sus,  Je-sus,  the  sinner's  only  plea. 
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Send  Me. 

Here  am  I,  send  me.— Is.  6 :  8. 


D.  E.  D. 


D.  E.  DORTCH. 
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1.  Here     am 

2.  Here     am 

3.  Here     am 
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I,  send  me!  pre-cious  Sav-iour,  I  will  go,  I  will 
I,  send  me!  tho'  the  way  be  rough  and  steep,  I  will 
I,     send     me!    o'er  the        o- cean's  lash- ing  wave,      To   the 


» 


k      k      [ 


— ¥ — > — v- 


V- 


S. 


z£=Lz 


fol-low    in     thy  footsteps  day   by  day;  Here  am  I,  send  me!  I    will 

climb  the  loft  -  y  mountain  dark  and  cold;  Here  am  I,  send  me!  I    will 

heath-en  bow'd  in  dark-ness    I    will   go!  Here  am  I,  send  me!  Oh,  thou 

-*■      M.      M.      JL      *. 


-     1  I 


—\— ? — v-Yf f f f — f 

* — l-j 1 1 b, — £ 


D.  S. — Here  am    I,     send    me,      I      am 


Fine. 


m 


reap  and     I    will  sow,       I    will     la  -  bor,bear-ing  precious  sheaves  a -way. 

seek  thy  wand'ringsheep,WhenI  find     it,     I   will  bear    it      to      the  fold. 

might- y   One    to  save!  Thou  dost  love  them  and  canst  save  them,  this  I  know. 

JL       M.       JL      JL       JL  JL       jfL       JL  (^^^ 

„  k    k    k    y  r     i    i 


-r- 


t-j. — 0- 


r: 


k=k 


ir — 


v     v     v       v 

read  -  y,  Lord,  to     go;      In    thy    ser- vice, precious   Sav-iour,    I    would  be. 


Chorus. 


D.S. 


3E£3 


ST 


-«-v — * 


23 


r?=s 


Here  am    I,  here  am     I,  Here   am    I,  send  me,  send  me! 

send  me!  send  me! 

jL      *.  .    4L ^  4L      JL      JL  #.      «•      4      #      ^ 
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From  "  Gospel  Voices,"  by  per.  of  Rev.  D.  K.  Dobtch. 
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Charity. 


The  greatest  of  these  is  chanty.— 1  Cor.  13 :  13. 


ANNA  W.  SIMMONS. 


FRED.  A.  FILLMORE. 


1.  Tell    it    not 

2.  You  may  aid 

3.  If    his  way 

4.  Stand  be-side 


with  heed-less  scorn-  ing       If  your  neighbor     do       a 
him   by  your  conn -sel,    Give  him  strength  to  no  -  bier 

is    dark  with    tri    -  al,       If  there's  blight  you  nev-er 
him  while  the  shad  -  ow  Shifts  him  from  his     old  -  en 

-4—4-- 


wrong; 

do; 
knew, 
place; 


1 % 


I  I 


JtZZ- 


-       -#■      -#■      -+ 

Go     to    him  with  yearn-ing  sor-  row,  Breathe  it     not        a  -  mid    the  throng. 
Help  him    as  you'd  help   an-oth-  er   Come    in    kind  -  ness     un  -   to     you. 
Let  the  man  -  ly  heart  with-  in    you  prompt  to  some-  thing  brave  and  true. 
Shield  him  from  the    wi  -   ly  tempt-er     That  has  brought  the  deep    dis-  grace. 


r    r 

*     '     *     te" 

f-f 

9 # — 

i 

V   Sr- 

±     h": 

y     y 

-i    ..I-  -r 

=4-l 

Chorus. 


m=. 


And       the 


X    f  * 


fc^zr 


-£- 
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light you   lend     his     path  -  way        May     come 

And      the  light 


I  _ 

is 

fs 

l 

I- 

^  s 

I     \j              s~\' 

-j 

h.   s    t 

s 

«      *! 

S 
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« 

g!  • 

^    ^ 

vy      n*  3»  •      0 

» 

# 

#       « 

•                  N»          f 

fs    i 

,           y      y 

back 

May    come 

y 

back 

to 

bless  your     own; 

For 

we       know... 
For 

0     y 

we  know 

/V*                          i 
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be  -  vond    all   doubt  -  ing,        We    shall  reap        as 
h         -^  I'  I 


Copyright,  by  R.  C.  Ward.    By  per. 
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we      have    sown. 

'  I  I 
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98  When  All  Redeemed  Singers  Get  Home. 


J.  B.  V. 


With  expression. 


J.  B.  VAUGHAN,    By  per. 


=st. 


5^=3 


# — #- 
0^7 


s^-f 


1.  My  broth  -  er,      a  -  wake,     and     sing    the  sweet    sto  -  ry,     Soon  the 

2.  No     mor  -    tal  hath   e'er      con-ceived     of      its     bean  -  ty,    That    a    - 

3.  Keep  work  -  ing  and    sing,     press     on  -  ward   my  broth  -  er,      Till   the 


SEE* 


-8->- 


-P V- 


V: 


~m 


i  0  ft     h        l     r       Is       h       s 

i              w.            N 

rs       is   rs     r     fs     . 

r — *■  r        i 

i  •  4  ^  i 

A  *      A     A                J       £ 

V]/                     "'       ™    U 

0  .   #     • 

day       of      re  -  un  -  ion     will 
waits    the     re-deemed  ones    at 
Sav  -  ionr   shall  bid    yon      to 

come;       Then,  oh,  what  a  won-der-ful 
home;          Be  sure,   my  dear  brother,  you 
come;         How  sweet  it  will  be  then    to 

f^f     £    -  •   -  -    i*    -    * 

/•V  **       *    •          «         '*            0            0            U 

k 

'0      *         '0        '0            0            P            * 

'        1   ,            1               1               1 
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^  ~W  ~0T  " ' 

sing  -  ing      in      glo  -  ry,  When  all  re-deemed  siug-ers  get  home, 

live      up      to       du  -  ty,     For    soon  our  Re  -  deem  -  er  will  come, 

meet  with  each    oth  -  er,    When  all  re-deemed  sing-ers  get  home. 

I  '  W     i»       if  I  1  g  ■  g. 


t==t=3l 


Chorus. 


i^ 


Then,     oh,     what    a 

-# — i — — i j- — i — 


won  -  der  -  ful,     won  -  der 

■0-        m        M-        -0-        -0- 


—0 — *- 

ful      sinu 


When 


:N=N= 


=m 


-^~4    ^s 

IS 

N 

N. 

i               fc.             IS 

N         N     h       >       N       . 

V    *T        i 

\- — "-  Is        1 

X     '     * 

-r      ■         i 

a 

*#    *       - 
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i~*   4  7  0 

-1 

0.0                      •            |      ""                       ---'WW 

all 
*-  • 

0  l 

re-deemed  sing  - 

■  ers 

get 

home;          Re  -  un  -  ion,  re  -  un  -  ion,  thro' 

bar 

k 

I"       1 '       k 

0      '          0         *'             0            '0             0          1 
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0    '        0     "     1 
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When  All  Redeemed  Singers,  etc.  Concluded. 


*    4    + 

a-    ges     still    ring  -  ing,  AA  hen  all       re-deemed  sing-  ers      get       home. 


IE 


z^zm: 
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He  Died  to  Save  Me. 


E. 

A 

A.   H. 

H7u'Ze  M,-e  were  yd  sinners  Clirist  died  for  «s.— Rom  5 :  8. 

Rev.  ELISHA  A.  HOFFMAN. 

1           1          !          i          .           1            it 

y      \ 

i            v 

J       « 

.:             '                             i 

VT  v4 

i       !        J 

^       #,       # 

^i           #   *     # 

-~i        1 

\r\  s   *      1 

J             m        *           2 

#            !            ,          m. 

%   •     1 
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tj:    ■    i 

4   >       *m     m         * 

0                0                0 

/S^               #            • 

rJ  •    1 
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-*■  *       L 

1.  AVhen    Je  -    sus  left     his     home     on     high      A     Sav  -    ionr  to 

2.  My     sins  were  great,  my     soul     was    lost,    No  hope     could  I 

3.  The      sin  -  ner's  kind  and     ten  -  der  Friend  For  -  ev    -    er  is 

4.  How  Avon  -  der  -  ful,     how    free     his     love!    How  gra  -  cious  is 

5.  For  -    ev   -    er      be      his     name     a  -  dored  Whose  grace  is  so 


be, 
see, 
he, 
he! 
free; 


, r 


.-J_-h' J 


t — V 


m 


T      I 

And     per  - 
But      Je    ■ 
He      shed 
He     made 
He      paid 


V 

ished  on 

sus  took 

his  blood 

a  -  tone- 

my  debt 


the      cru  -  el     cross,  He  died  to  save  me. 

the       sin  -  ners  place,  And  died  to  save  me. 

on       Cal  -  va  -  ry,  And  died  to  save  me. 

ment  for     the    race,  And  died  to  save  me. 

at     price -less    cost,  And  died  to  save  me. 


_A                                                       , |_^       _|             _| 1               1       , * 

-1 

m-^ — < — ^— *s-s — • — s — J — w — * — i-^—w-^— 

He    died      to  make    an     end        of      sin       E    -    ter    -     nal    - 

k  f\V  F  F- T if  f  P  f  if~tr 

-th-W 

1 

^l-ztzr    t ,     K-r    Li_j_  1-       r    l~f^j-f^ 

^y 

?y  per.  of  Whittkn  and  Hemphill,  from  Triumphant  Hymnal. 
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Clinging-  to  the  Cross. 


God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.— Gal.  6:  14. 
Sir  JOHN  BOWRIXG.    Chorus  by  F.  M.  D.  FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


1 


In 


^ 


*:  +  *    * 


tbe  cross  of  Christ  I  glo  -  ry,  Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
When  the  woes  of  life  o'er- take  me,  Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  an-noy, 
When  the  snn  of  bliss  is  beam  -  ing  Light  and  love  up  -  on  the  way. 
Bane  and  bless-ing,  pain  and  pleas  -  ure,  By  the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  fied ; 
m # # ^_ 

b   4       »  Pr  =| * — 0 #^-i  # 


V-4- 


lzF 


All   the  light  of      sa-cred    sto   -    ry    Gath-ers  round  its    head    sub- lime. 

Nev  -  er  shall  the  cross  for  -  sake  me;  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  stream-ing  Adds  more  lus-  tre  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  meas  -  sure,  Joys  that  thro'  all    time      a  -  bide. 


?zz=«: 


«=fc 


m 


Its      mv     com  -  fort  and    my   ser  -  vice  all 

0  •  0 __^_^#^_«1* 


t=t 


the 

J. 


day. 


m^m 


hal 


le-lu-  jah, 


m 


am     cling-ing      to      the  cross, 


I     shall    nev  -  er     suf-  fer  loss 


si 


Copyright,  1896,  by  J.  H.  Alleman.    By  per. 
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Clinging'  to  the  Cross.    Concluded. 


101 


Walt,  Patiently  Wait. 

But  if  ice  hope  for  that  ice  see  not,  then  do  ice  with  patience  wait  for  it.— Rom.  8  :  25. 


J.  B.  VAUGHAN. 


*l4-  •*   * 


1.  There's  a    glo-  rious  time  soon  com  -  ing, 

2.  Have  your  lamps  all  trimni'd  and  burning, 

3.  Soon  there'll  be      a     hap-  py  meet-  ing, 

4.  O  -  ver    on     the  hills     of    glo  -  ry, 


Wait, 
Wait, 
Wait, 
Wait, 


pa-tient-ly  wait; 

pa-tieut-ly  wait: 

pa-tient-ly  wait: 

pa-tient-ly  wait; 


^fr-8— fc 


i 


^ 


I     can  see     the  light      a -dawn- ing, 
For  the  Bridegroom  soon  is    com  -  ing, 
What   a  grand     ce  -  les  -  tial  greet-  ing, 
We  will  sing    the  sweet  old   sto  -  ry, 


=3= 


Wait,  pa-tieut-ly  wait. 

Wait,  pa-tient-ly  wait. 

Wait,  pa-tient-ly  wait. 

Wait,  pa-tient-ly  wait. 


■P »- 


-i *- 


Chorus. 
I 


M  M    7I 


-# — '- 


Wait,       pa-tient-ly 


wait. 


Wait,      pa  -  tient  -  ly        wait, 


(WSrjj                       h            »            [■      |      f    *f         mj 

#   •        J          «          *     I— t-   . b- 

^^  —  #^ 0 # »— 1     ;  " — 

u        >      >      >   |    *      f-    1 

J  •  /  J  J I  r  j^T  j*  i  I  f>  j"  I  J)  «N  B 


_« 


Be      wait-  ing  and  watch-  ing. 


Be     it       ear-lv   or   be     it      late. 


Ullfl 


E_v  permission. 
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102    I  Ani  Resting*  in  the  Saviour's  Love, 


Perfect  love  casteth  out  fear.— I  John  4  :  18. 


Rev.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 


D.  E.  DORTCH. 


^z£^z 


1.  Oh,  my  heart    is  thrill'd  with  wondrous  joy  to  -  day, 

2.  At   the  fount-  ain       o  -  pen  for  the  soul     un-clean, 

3.  All  my  doubts  are    van-ish'd,  all  my  fears   are  gone, 

4.  O     the  peace  and    rap-  ture!  O    the  wondrous  bliss! 

5.  So      I    live      re  -  joic-ing    in   his   love  each  day, 


V  is 
I  am  resting  in  the 
I  am  resting  in  the 
I  am  resting  in  the 
I  am  resting  in  the 
I   am  resting  in  the 


^=P"-N 


£=fc 


•4-4*-- U4+ 


*= 


V— ^— ^— V- 


S 


i  p      .: 

Saviour's  love;  Christ,  the  Lord,  has    ta- ken  all  my  sins       a  -   way,  I  am 

Saviour's  love;  Trust-ing     in      his  grace  I    ventured  free-  ly       in,  I  am 

Saviour's  love;  When    I    trust  -  ed     Je-sus,  lo,  the  work  was  done!  I  am 

Saviour's  love;        I    have  nev  -  er  known  so  pure  a    joy      as      this;  I  am 

Saviour's  love;        I     am  walk-ing  with  him  in  the  nar  -  row    way,  I  am 


:k?-- i 


"t- 


— $- 


£=* 


lV 


Refrain. 

4 


rest-ing    in   the   Sav-iour's  love, 
rest-  ing     in    the   Sav-iour's  love 

+-    +.    £    +     + 


M 


*=a=£ 


H3 


I       am  resting,  sweet      -      ly  resting, 
I       am  resting,  resting,  eweet-lj  resting, 


sweet      -      -      ly    rest-ing,    I 
rest-ing,  sweetly    rest-ing, 


t=zt=H: 


-l — 


-fS-*-— ! 


II 


Used  bv  permission, 
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103     Go  Forth,  Ye  Christian  Soldiers. 


Be  8'rong  and  of  a  good  courage. — Dei't.  31 :  6. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS 


'—±- 


B 


t=r3=fL 


F^* 


S.  J.  PERRY 
ZZrV 


5£ 


1.   A-wake,    a-rise,     go  forth,    ye  Chris-tian    sol-diers,     To    fight    the   bat- 

•2.    A-wake.     a-rise,      go  forth,    ye  Chris-tian    sol-diers,     Let  Christ  your  wateh- 
3.    A-wake,     a-rise,      go  forth,    ye  Chris-tian    sol -diers,  These  earth  -  ly  striv- 


/■Y    *       * 
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|      .       _        '      ,         "■                         |     i            i      .      '          j 

— i y 1 ^ B B — | — 1 1 ^ s — 
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r      s  j       c  i 

I          *             i 

1                  1     F          ' 

-^   4  •       *      ; 

■VY\      .*          ^ 

*  •     J      *  •     #      J 

#           # 

0  '                       *      *           * 

*7 
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ties  of  Christ,  your  Lord;  The  call  of  God  in  trum-pet  tones  is  sounding, 
word  for  -  ev  -  er  be;  The  cross  of  Je  -  sus  go-iugon  be-fore  you, 
ings    will  not      be      long;  Fight   on,  fight  on      till      ev-'ryfoe    is  vanquished, 


*-t 


# — #- 


j «_ 

r — F 


Refrain. 


^ , * — 1 — 1-^0- 


%:£-* — * — # * * — — *~* — 0^-^~ 

Yoarwea-pons.be      his   might  -  y     word.")    Then   a-wake,  then     a 

Shall  lead  you  on       to        vie  -  to    -    ry.    V 

Then  sing  with  saints  the     vie  -  tor's  song.  J  Then   a-wake. 


E=t=p=j— * 

_ p — | — i — _ 


rise.  Go    ye  forth   to  light  the  bat-ties  of  the  Lord;       The  call    of 

then    a-rise. 


"-£-i 


-/ 1— h Yr 


&= 


— ^-w-i V — ~i ^ K ^ — -I * — 


-A— A- 


1 


<io.l     in     trumpet  tones  is  call  -  ing,     Your  wea-pons  be      his  might- y   word. 


r — F 


From  ••  Songs  of  Victory,"  by  per.  of  S.  J.  Perky,  Boaz,  Ala. 
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Sweetly  Saved. 


Lay  up  for  yourselves  treasures  in  Iieaven  where  neither  moth  nor  rust  doth  corrupt.— Matt.  6  :  20 
Dr.  B.  T.  YOHE.  R.  C.  WARD 


n_^_ 


n  rr 


-ft— K 


fe 


p3 


=3=3: 

— # 


1.  There  is    noth-ing  in   this  life  That    is  worth  the  toil  and  strife.  But  to 

2.  If     we  gain  the  wealth  of  gold,  And  much  hon-or,  fame  untold.  But  have 

3.  Earth-ly    joys  are  for    a    day,  Earth-ly  rich  -  es  pass  a-  way;  But  the 


know  that  we  are  saved,  sweetly  saved ;  There  isnothing  that  gives  peace,  Caus-ing 

failed  to   lay  our  treasures   a  -  bove;  He  will  say  "I  know  ye  not,  There  is 
peace  that  fills  my  soul,  is    to  know  That  the  love  of  God  is  sure,  And  for  - 
[*■) 

>   J_#L 


pain  and  strife  to  cease,  But  to  walk    within  the    way    he    has    paved, 
nothing  good  you've  wrought,  But  refused  my  offered  mer  -  cy    and     love." 
ev  -  er  will  en  -  dure,    If  I'm  faith  -  ful,   I     to     Je  -  sus  will      go. 


Oh,     I    know  I'm  sweetly  saved,  For  his    life      he  free-ly  gave,  Then  the 

£=#  I  '[f    I       1     1- 


Stfe=t=t 
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X- 


life  of  bliss  im-mor-tal  I  shall  share;  And  I  feel  his  blood  applied, 

I  shall  share, 


Par   s  r  r  r  r  r 
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grrjg  g 


^  k  p  r 
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Csed  by  per.  of  R.  0.  Ward. 
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feaE 
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Sweetly  Saved.     Concluded. 

***  i  i  s  » lj:  j  i  i  i  J  JJPl 


Glo-  rv      to    the  cru-ci-fied! 


I  shall  live  and  reign  with  him  o-ver   there. 
_# * — * 
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W.  F.  M. 


>       V     S     V 

Lookout  Song. 

Lift  up  your  eyes,  and  look  on  the  fields. — John*  4 :  35. 


±-t- 


1.  Thev  tell  us  the  fields  are  read 


S3t 


-M 


-+ 


W.  F.  McCAULEY. 

, s._ 


•.   4    • 

quite  With  their  weight  of  ripen'd  grain ; 

2.  Lookout  on  the  hedg-es     by  the  way  Where  the  poor  and  need -y        lie; 

3.  Look  up  for  the  love  that  God  can  give.  And  the  wis-  dom  for   each     day; 

4.  Oh.  work  while  the  dav  shines  lair  and  kieht.  With  your  might   to     do    and      dare, 

shee*e 

— 8-v-H= 


_# *- 


..      v 


3EE?: 


*    *      J-    * 


H  -  *  i'WI 


"  Lift  up  your  eyes."'  the  Mas  -  ter     says.  "And  look  on  the  har  -  vest  plain!  *; 
Reach  out     the     ea  -  ger  hand    of    love,  Oh.   help      them    ere      they    die! 

Our  need-   y  hearts  his  grace  can    till    With  strength  for  the  toil-er's     way. 

And    la  -  den     to     the     har -vest  home  Your  sheaves  with  glad-ness     bear. 
*-      M.  N         T^.     £     JL        -.         ~ 


Look  out!  look  up!     look  in 


he-youd!  But  nev-er  look  back  or     tire: 
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The  Lord     of    har  -  vest  calls     us    all,  And     gives  us  'souls    for       hire! 
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Tell  it  Again. 

Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations. — Matt.  28 :  19. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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Tell    it       a- gain,     the  won-  der-  ful     sto  -  ry.       Je -sus   for  sin  -  ners 

"2.  Nail'd  to    the  cross      on  Gal  -  va-  rv's  mountain.  Christ  the  Re-deem  -  er. 

3      Tell    it       a- gain     that  all   mav  be-lieve     it.    Tell    of   the  Sav-iour'a 
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Tell  how  he      left     the    mansions   of 
For  our    un  -  clean-ness       0-  pened  a 
Tell    it      a   -  gain,  that     all   mav   re  - 
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Wan-der-ing  souls  from   sin    to   set     free.  ^| 

Tell  the  glad  mes- sage,    tell    it     a  -   gain.  >■    Tell  the  glad  sto-ry, 'till  ev-'ry 

Par- don    so  free-  lv      sent  from  a  -   bove.  J 
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na  -  tion  Learns  of 

a       Sav  -  iour  might-  y      to       save; 
■0-         +-  *     ♦  .   bm        m        .         +^m 

Tell    of    the 
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won-drous  plan  of  sal-  va  -  tion.  Vie-to-  ry  won  o'er   death  and  the    grave. 
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My  House  on  a  Hock. 

TTfawo  trusteth  in  the  Lord. — Prov.  If. :  20.  W.  A.  OGDEN. 
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1.  Oh.     if  my  house  is  built  up -on    a  rock,    I      know  it    will  stand  for- 

2.  For    he  whose  truth  is  last-ing   as  the  bills.  Whose  word  is    un-chang-ing 

3.  Then    I    will  build  my  house  up-on     a  roek,    And  there  it    will  stand  for- 
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The  floods  may  come,  and  the 
Hath  said  my  house  on  the 
The  floods  may  come,  and  the 


roll-  ing  thuuder'sshock,May 

sol  -  id  rock  shall  stand.  He'll 
roll-  iug  thunder's  shock.  May 
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beat  up  -  on  my  house  That  is  built  up  -  on  a  rock 
hold  it  by  his  might  In  the  hoi-  low  of  his  baud 
beat    up  -  on  my  house  That    is  built  up  -  on      a    rock 


And  'twill  never  fall, 
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sure,  and  will  stand  for-ev  -  er-  more,  Yes,      it   will  stand  for-  ev  -  er. 
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Save  Me  at  the  Cross, 


WM.  COWPER. 


I  am  with  thee  to  save  thee  and  to  deliver  thee.—JER.  15  :  20. 

arr.  by  r.  m.  Mcintosh. 


1.  Oh,    for      a     clos  -  er    walk  with  God,  A  calm  and  heav'nly  frame; 

2.  Re  -  turn,    O     Ho  -  ly  Dove,  re  -  turn,  Sweet  mes-sen-ger    of  rest; 

3.  The   dear  -  est     i  -   dol       I  have  known,  What  e'er  that  i  -  dol  be, 

4.  So     shall    my  walk   be  close  with  God,  Calm  and  se  -  rene  my  frame; 
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A  light     to     shine    up  -  on     the  road  That  leads  me  to      the      Lamb! 
I    hate     the    sins  that  made  thee  mourn,  And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 
Help  me     to     tear       it  from  thy  throne,  And  worship  on  -   ly       thee. 
So    pur  -  er     light  will  mark  the  road  That  leads  me  to      the     Lamb. 
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Thou     gra  -  cious  Re  -  deem  -  er,       O,     save 
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Fully  Satisfied. 


C.  L.  E.                                      I  shall  be  satisfied.— Ps.  17:  15. 
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1.  Sat  -  is  -  tied  with     Je  -  sus  is      my 

2.  Once  I  walked  in     dark-ness  un  -  der 

3.  Sat  -  is  -  lied  with     Je  -  sus.  now    my 

4.  Sat  -  is  -  tied  with     Je  -  sus,  O      the 


soul,       to 
sin's       con 

soul      can 
peace,    how 

I 


day, 

trol ; 
sing; 
sweet ; 
I 


Now  I'm  sat  -  is  -  tied, 

''I    am    sat  -  is  -  fied, 

I     am    sat  -  is  -  fied, 


ful  -  ly  sat  -  is  -  fied, 

t'ul  -  ly  sat  -  is  -  fied, 

ful  -  ly  sat  -  is  -  fied, 

ful  -  ly  sat  -  is  -  fied. 


I      have  been     re    - 
Since  the    light  from 
Hap  -  py      in      the 
Trust  -  ing     in      the 
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deemed  and  now  my    soul  can  say. 

heav-en  streams  in  -  to  my  soul; 

love     of  Christ  my  Lord  and  King; 

prom  -  ise  till    his      face  I  greet; 


am   ful  -  ly 

am  ful  -  ly 
am  ful  -  ly 
am   ful  -  ly 


sat  -  is  -  tied, 

sat  -  is  -  fied. 

sat  -  is  -  fied. 

sat  -  is  -  fied. 


C'HOEUS.      Old  Melody. 
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My  soul    is  full    of    jov  and  peace,  To  praise  my  God  I      can  -not  cease. 
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He  heard  me  when  to     him  I  cried,  And  now  my  soul    is      sat-is-fied. 
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110        Hear  the  Shout  of  Triumph. 


Shout  unto  God  with  the  voice  of  triumph.— Ps.  4" 
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S.  G.  SMITH. 
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1.  Hear  the  shout    of 

2.  Ma  -    ny  were    the 

3.  On  -  ward   let      us 
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Hear  the  might -y    song, 
Con-staut  was     the  strife, 
Tho'  our  strength  be  small 
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Fill- ing  earth  and 

Fierce  the  rag-ing 
;    Je  -  sus  is    our 
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heav  -  en,        As       it    rolls      a  -  long, 

con  -  flicts,      In   their  earth  -  ly    life; 

Lead  -  er,        Ev  -  'ry    foe    must  fall, 
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Like    the  roar     of      o  -  cean, 

Yet    they  nev  -  er     fal  -  ter'd 

Then  we*  11  join    the   ran-som'd 


Break  -  ing  on  the  shore;  Vic  -  fry  thro'  the  Sav  -  iour,  Xow  and  ev  -  er-more. 
For  the  Lord  was  strong.  He  was  rock  and  fort-  ress,  Vic  -  to  -  ry  and  song. 
On     the   oth  -  er  shore,   Vic- fry  thro' the  Sav -iour,  Sing- ing  ev  -  er-more. 
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Hear     ye     the   cry, 


hear     ye      the    cry,     Vic-  fry  thro' the   Sav  -  iour, 
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Hear  the  Shout  of  Triumph.    Concluded. 
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Pass    fche  word      a -long;    Vic-t'ry  thro'  the  Sav  -  iour,    Vic-to-ry   andsong. 
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111       Christ  is  All  the  World  to  Me. 


Old  Tune,  "Annie  Laurie.") 

\ S 


Christ  is  all,  and  in  all.— Col.  3:  11. 

Arr.  by  T.  MARTIN  TOWNE. 
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1.  My     soul      is   now      u  -  nit-  ed 

2.  Soon    as      my  love      I     gave  him, 

3.  He        is      my  blest  com- pan -ion, 

4.  I've    tast  -  ed  heav-'nly  pleas-  ure, 


To    Christ   the    liv 
He  press'd  me     to 
My      sor  -  rows  all 
I      need     not  fear 


ing  vine; 

his  breast, 

are  o'er, 

a  frown; 
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In        lov  -  ing  bonds  I'm  plight -ed, 
My      life      in     hap  -  py       un  -  ion 
I've  found    a     heav-'nly     por  -  tion, 
Christ  is      my    joy     and    treas-ure, 
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Chorus. 
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and  twine., 
er       rest, 
er  -  more. 
my   crown. 
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Christ  is       all      the  world  to       me,       And  his      glo  -   ry      I     shall      see, 
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And   be-  fore     I'd  leave  my      Je  -  sus         I'd      lay        me  down    and  die. 
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112  Fin  Always  Rejoicin 

Ps.  32 :  11. 


LAURA  E.  NEWELL. 


-IS    .    K- 


A.  F.  MYERS. 
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1.  I'm      al-ways  re-joic-ing,  for      Je  -  sus    is  mine,    He  leads  me,    he 

2.  I'm     gath-er-ing  sheaves  for  the  Mas-ter  each  day,     I     strive  to    win 

3.  I'm      al  -  way s  re-  joio-ing,  for      Je  -  sus    is  mine,  With  songs  of  thanks- 
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loves    me,     oh,     rap  -  ture      di  -  vine,     He  walks  by    me,  ev  -  er      to 
souls     to       the  straight,  nar-row    way,   When  pleasures  al  -  lure  me,   to 
giv  -  ing,     I      kneel     at      his  shrine,     Eu  -  deav  -  or  -  ing  tru  -  ly,    his 
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him  do  I  cling,  Se  -  cure  do  I  rest  'neath  his  shel  -  ter-ing  wing 
Je  -  sus  I  flee,  He  shields  from  temptation,  for  Je  -  sus  loves  me. 
serv-ant     to    be,     I'm    hap-py,    so   hap  -  py,  thro' Christ  I    am    free. 
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I'm  Always  Rejoicing.— Concluded. 


loves                  me.            Oh, 
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A  Hymn  at  Sea. 

/  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye.—Ps.  3'2  :  S. 


Rev.  E.  HOPPER, 

D.  D. 
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s 

Mrs.  zelie  Mclaughlin. 
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1.  0      God     we        look 

2.  Our    skill  and     strength 

3.  Our  strength  and  help  - 

4.  Thus  our    life's      voy  - 

5.  When  on      the      peace  - 

•ft            JL  • 

to  thee;  Whose  way      is         on         the      sea, 
are  vain       If    vexed    the       fu   -    rions    main, 
er  thou!       0       help     and     guard     us       now, 
age  guide.     Bid     pas  -  sion's  storms  sub  -  side, 
ful  shore,     At     home  for    -    ev    -    er  -  more, 
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cross       the  deep!  And    bid     the  temp-  est  sleep,  And  storm -y      gale, 

stout-    est  ship;  And  blanched  the  boast-ful    lip.  That  mocked  at     fear. 

do         the  best    Till     we       at       an  -  chor  rest  Our     per  -  ils       o'er. 

hon  -    or    thee    Till     we     have  crossed  the  sea  And  reached  the  land. 

hap  -    py  throng  Who  sing     in       end  -  less  song  Thy     sav  -  ing    grace. 
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Building-  on  a  Rock. 


He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salvation,   he  is  my  defense     I  shall  not  be  moved  — Ps.  62:  6. 
GEO.  E.  MYERS  GEO.  E.  MYER§. 
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1.  On   the   sol-  id  Rock  of  Christ,  my  Saviour.     I     am  build- ing  firm  and  sure: 

2.  Some  are  building  on      a  weak  found  a-  tion.Yain-ly    hop  -  ing,  trusting    on; 

3.  Let    us  build  up-  on   the  Bock  of      A  -  ges,  G  rand  and  broad  and  room  for  all ; 
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Xoth- ing  weak     is  found  in  that  foun  -  da- tion, Storms  may  come,  but  it    will 

Soon     the   sink  -  ing  sands  will  leave  them  stranded,  Cherished  hopes  and  fu  -  ture 
Let      the  thun-  der   and    the  floods  as  -  sail      it,     It    will  nev  -  er,    nev  -  er, 
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pleas-ures  gone.  V  I     am  build-ing  on      a  Rock    that     is  firm     and    sure, 
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Build-ing  on      a  Rock,  yes,    build-ing 

on      a  Rock, 
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Rock  that  will  al-ways  endure,  Praise  the  Lord  for  the  Rock   of        A 
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The  Light  Divine. 

The  Lord  U  my  light  and  my  salvation. — Ps.  27  :  1. 


LAURA  E.  NEWELL. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 


1.  There's   a    light  that  shines  for    me.    Praise  the    Lord     sal  -  va-tion's  free, 

2.  Till    the   day  of    life      is    spent,   Uig-ing       sin  -  ners   to       re -pent. 

3.  There's   a   light  that  will    not   fade,   Tho'    the  shades    of  night    per-vade, 
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I  m     re-joic-ing    all     the   day,  Sing-iug     on     my  pil- grim  way.  For   the 

With  his  prom- is  -  es      in   sight  Walking     on- ward  in     the  light  For   the 

I'll     be  with  you     to     the   end,  Saith  our  Coun-cil -lor  and  Friend. Oh!  the 
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116  The  Bright  Forevermore. 

If  any  man  will  come  after  me,  let  him  deny  himself,  and  take  up  Ids  cross  daily 
and  follow  me. — Luke  9:  2-). 

W.  A.  OGDEX. 
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1.  There  is      a   laud,  a       sun  -  uy     laud,  Whose  skies  are      ev  -    er     bright, 

2.  There  is      a  clime,  a    peace  -  ful   clime.    Be  -  yond  life's  nar  -  row    sea, 
•">.   There  is      a  home,  a       glo  -  rious  home,  A     heav'n-ly  man  -  siou    fair; 
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Where  eve'uing  shad-ows    nev  -  er     fall, 

Where  ev  -  'ry  storm  is  hushed  to    rest, 

And  those  we  loved  so     fond  -  ly  here, 
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If    the  cross we  meekly  bear,  Then  the  crown        we  shall  wear. 

If  the  cross      we         meekly  bear,  We    a  gold-en        crown  shall  wear. 
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When  we  dwell a-moug  the  fair,  Iu  the  bright  for- ev  -  er  -  more. 

When  we  dwell       a    -    mong  the  fair, 
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Yieldina  to  God. 


According  (o  his  mercy  he  saved  us. — TlTUS  3  :  5. 


JOS.  F.  BUTLER. 
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1.    I     am  yielding  my  heart   at  last:  Praise  to    Je-sns     I    soon  shall  sing; 

2.  Long  he  knocked  at  my  heart  and  cried.  Waiting  pa-tient-ly  for     me    there; 

3.  ltGlo-ry  he    to    his  precious  name!  "  I     am  sing-ing  the  whole  day  long; 
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Douhts  and  ial-ter-ings   all      are  past:    Hal  -  le  -  ln-jah  to   Christ    my  King. 

But    an  en-trance  I     still    de-nied,    Loth  to  part  with  my  sin     and  care. 
Shines  his  ra-diance  within  my  soul,  Since   my  Je-sus   is      all      my    song. 
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Joy,  joy,     Je  - 

sus     is  mine;  All    the  day  long 
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In  the  Dewy  Pastures. 


He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures, 
E.  E.  HEWITT. 


he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 
J. 


-Ps.  23 :  2. 
D.  PATTON. 
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1.  In      the  dew -y    pas- tu res, 'Neath  a  might -y    rock,     Je   •  sus,  bless  -  ed 

2.  They  shall  rind  re-fresh-ing,  Where  "still  waters  flow,"  Fountains  of      sal 

3.  On      his  ten-der   bo  -  soin,   Safe  from  all  that  harms,  Lit-  tie  lambs  he 
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Shep  -  herd, 
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Leads  his    ran-som'd  flock, 
Mur-mur sweet  and    low, 
Fold  -  ed      in      his     arms, 
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Ev  -  'ry  need   sup -ply   -  ing, 
Still     he     on  -  ward  leads  them, 
Thro'  the  vale     of  shad  -  ow, 
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Giv- ing  them  re- pose.  Guarding  them  se-cure  -  ly   From  their  ma- ny  foes. 
Up    the  rug -ged  steep;  Knowing  all  their  weakness.   He  will  guide  and  keep. 
Nev  -  er  need  they  fear,     For  their  lov  -ing  Shep-herd  Bids   a   light  ap-pear. 
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pose,  Guarding  them  se-cure -ly    From  their  ma- ny  foes. 
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We  Come  With  Sons-. 


(Anniversaries.) 


A.  OGDEN. 


1.  An-oth-er      year haspass'd  a  -  way;    Time      swift  -  ly  speeds    a- 

2.  We  come  the      Sav      -     iour's  name  to  praise,     To        sing      his    wou-drous 

3.  We'll  sing  of     mer       -       cies  dai  -  ly  giv'n,  Through  ev    -    'ry   pass  -  ing 

4.  Our  youthful    hearts         we'll  glad-ly    raise,    Our        voic  -  es  sweet  -  ly 

Au  -  oth  -  er  year 
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greet  you,  We 

come,   we  come,  we  come,   we 
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we  come,  with 


song ;  We  come,  Ave 
song,  We 
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Repeat  pp. 


come,         with  song  to  greet       you,        We  come,  we  come  with  song 

come,  we  come,  we  come,  we  come,  we  come,  we  come,  we  come,  we  come  with  song 
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The  Port  of  Glory. 

A  belter  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly.— Ueb.  11 :  16. 


G.   W.  L. 


G.  W.  LYON. 
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1.  We  are      sail-ing      to        a    port     of    end -less      glo   -    ry,    And  the 

2.  There  are      bea- con  lights     be- fore     ns  bright- ly     gleam  -  ing,  And  they 

3.  Tho' the   storm -y   clouds  may  dark -ly    gath  -  er       o'er        us,    Tho' the 
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breakers  oft  -  en  round  us  wild  -  ly  roar;  But  we  do  not  fear,  for 
cheer  us  as  we  jour-ney  on  the  way;  They  are  bless  -  ed  lamps  that 
waves  may  beat,  and  thunder  loud-  ly       roar;     We    will  calm-ly     sail   with 
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we've  a  faith-ful  helmsman,  Who  will  guide  us  safe-ly     to     the  oth  -  er  shore. 

Christian  hearts  have  left     us,   And  we  see  them  burning    ev  -  er  night  and  day. 

Pi- lot    ev  -  er     faith-  ful,  Whose  unerr-  ing  baud  ■will  guide  us  sale-  ly  o'er. 
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Then  our     can  -  vass  we  will  spread,  And  will  trust   in   him  who  said     To    his 
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faith-ful  ones,  "  'Tis  I.    be  not     a-fraid;"  As  he  bade  the  wave  be  still,  He  with 
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The  Port  Of  Glory.     Concluded. 
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jov  each  heart  shall  rill,  We  shall  hear  him  say, '''Tis  I,    be    not      a-fraid." 
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Do  More  for  Jesus. 


.Be  ye  steadfast,  immovable,  always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord.—l  Cor.  15 :  58. 
T.  M.  B.  T.  M.  BOWDISH 
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1.  I  want     to  do  more    for   Je    -   sns,     To  work  for  him  day  by     day, 

2.  I  want     to  be  more  like  Je    -   sns,    And  more  of   his  love  to     know 

3.  A    lov  -  inir.for-giv  -  ins;  spir   -    it,        I  pray  thee   O  Lord  im  -  part; 
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En-treat- ing  the  lost    and  lone  -   ly      To  walk    in    the  nar-row  way. 

I  want     to  be  true  and  faith  -  fol,   And   go  where  he'd  have  me  go. 

To  stand    in  the  hour  of    tri    -     al,     Oh  strengthen  my  faint- ing  heart. 
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I  want      to  do  more    for      Je   -  sus   Than  ev   -   er  I've  clone    be -fore. 
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I     ask   him  for  strength  to     la    -  bor,   And  more    of  his  grace  im  -  plore. 
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Our  Cheerful  Sabbath  Home, 


I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness.— Fa.  84  :  10. 

W.  A.  OGDEN. 
ModerqtO.  i 
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1.  In  the  golden  sunlight,  shining  bright  ami  fair. On  our  cheerful  Sabbath  home; 

2.  Je-sns  watches  o'er  us.  with  a  Shepherd's  care,  In  our  cheerful  Sabbath  home; 

3.  Gentle,  loving  Saviour,  may  thy  spirit  dwell,  In  our  cheerful  Sabbath  home; 
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Christian  friends  and  teachers  gladly  meet  us  here,  In  our  cheerful  Sabbath  home. 

He  will  kindly  list-en   to  our  simple  pray'r,  In  our  cheerful  Sabbath  home. 

Here  thy  tender  mercv,  oh,  'tis  sweet  to  tell.   In  our  cheerful  Sabbath  home. 
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We       will     sing        to  -  geth    -     er. 
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our   hearts       are     gay. 
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As  the  bird  when  soar-im 


on  its  wings  a-wav 


Lit -tie  lambs  of 


uf>  r-  t  f- 


is — /—/- 


liZilll  _0j^- 

V.      i     M 


# 0-JL-0. 


~ 

..      S          v 

v      7-i 

\          fc                 k  J 

/f  7  y             * 

-       «v     .s     _P 

S    m           _P   *\           m 

*-  * 

•  .    0             0 

0    .      0      *    •      0                  # 

0  •    0     0  •           J 

Je  -  sus,     hap  -  pv  we  will  be. 
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In     our  cheer-ful  Sab-  bath 
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The  Word  of  Promise. 


For  all  the  promises  of  God  in  him  arc  yea,  and  in  him  Amen.— 2  Cor.  1  :  20. 
RfBS.  ADALINE  H.  BEERY.  T.  M,  BOWDISH. 
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1.  Iu  the  Lord's  good  prom-is-es  my  heart  is  glad,  They  are  full  of  lov-ing 

2.  When  I  walk  in  shad-ow  and  my  life  seems  lone.  His  sweet  company  ray 

3.  This  of     all     is    dear-est    to  the   sons  of  men,  'Tis     a     ref-uge  from  all 
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kind-ness  true,  And  they  lift  me  when  I'm  fainting  by  the  way.  For  each 
Lord  will  give;  And  with  strength  and  courage  I  will  work  and  sing,  On  the 
sin     and    care;     "All  who  on  the  bless-ed  Sou  of    God  he-lie ve,  Ev  -  er  - 

♦       ! 

— 0 — 0- 


m 


— 0 — 0  ,  1 — 0 — #— 0 — b — £ 

ft  •  r  r  -M  r  r  f—*r-* 


1    I    [ 


Chorus. 


I       I       I 


*=t 


*^=; 


m 


it 


£3±=£ 


tri  -  al  they  are  ev  -  er  new 
man-na  of  his  Word  I  live 
last-ing  life    in     heav  -  en    share 
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Blessed     Word ! that  keeps  me 

Blessed  Word ! 
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all    the  day ;  Blessed     Guide! he    al-ways  near    I     pray;  Let  me 

Blessed  Guide! 


rest  for  -  ev-er  on  the  Rock  of  truth,  And  thy  perfect  law  for  e'er  o  -  bey. 
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What  Shall  our  Answers  be  ? 


What  thai  that!  I  do  when  God  riseth  up'  and  when  hi  tistuth  what  shall 
I  answer  Hun  f— John  31:  14 


E.  R.  LATTA. 


D.  E    DORTCH. 
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1.   When  we      in      the  judgment  stand,     In     that  might -y    com-  pa -By, 

'2.  When  the  Lord   has  gath-ered  there,  From  the    land    and  from   tlv 

4.    Lord,     it        is        a     sol  -  enm  tho't   That    we    must     ae- count    to   thee. 
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And  the  Judge  shall  question  us.  Oh.  what  shall  our  an-  swers  be?  What  for 
All  the  lam-  i  -  lies  of  men.  Oh.  what  shall  our  an- swers  be?  What  for 
In   that  great  and  aw  -  ful   day.  What  shall  our   poor  an- swers  be  ?     Oh.    pre- 
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ev-'ry  trifling tho't.  And  each  i  -  die  word  we  say?^  hat  for  ev  -  'ry  sin  -  ful  act. 

all  our  want  of  faith.  What  for  all  our  lack  of  love?  Can  we  hope    a  crown    to  gain, 

pare  us.  L:>rd.we  prav.  In  thy  presence  there  to  stand!  Purse  us  from  each  sin-ful  blot. 
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Chorus. 


We    may    do    from  day      to    day  ? 

And      a    man- sion bright  a-bove 

Place    us.  Lord,    on  thy   right  hand 
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When  that  aw 
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When  that  aw  -  ful  dav    we 
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see.                       Oh, what  shall our  answers  be?                       When  that 

see.  dav  we  see.                    Oh.  what  shall  our  answers  be.  our  answers  be  ? 
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What  Shall  our  Answers  be?    Concluded. 
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aw     -         -     fuldaywe   see.  Oh,  what  shall our  answers  be? 

When  That  awful  day  we   see.  day  we  see.  Oh, what  shall  oar  answers  be? 
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Light  and  Joy  in  Jesus, 


Rejoice  with  joy  unspeakable  — 1  Peter  1 


Rev.  C.  C.  HUNT. 


Rev.  C.  C.  HUNT. 
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I    was  lost.      a  wretch -ed     sin  -  ner,    But    my   Sav  -  iour  to    me  came: 
And  he  brought  me  free    sal  -  va -t  ion,.  Bless- ed      be       his   ho-  ly  name: 

I    was  poor,  and  sick,  and  wounded.   But     he   came  and  made  me  whole; 
And  he    took      a  -way  my    bur- den,  And,  with  joy,     he  fill'd  my  soul; 
Now  my    life       is   til  I'd  with  glad-ness,    As       I       go      the  up-ward  way; 
And    I    hope      to   live     for-  ev  -   er      In     the   land     of  end-less   day: 

0  then. come  and  help    me  praise  him  For     his    wondrous  love   to    me; 
And,  O      sin-  ner,  get     sal  -  va  -  tion,  Get     sal  -  va  -  tion,  full,  and  free; 
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There  is  light   and  joy    in    Je  -  sus;    Hal-le 
There  is  light   and  joy    in    Je-sus;  (Omit... 


Hal-le-  lu 


Chorus. 
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Halle  -  lujah !  Halle-lu-jah !  There  is  light  and  joy  in  Jesus,  Halle-luj  ah ! 

Halle  -lujah!  Halle-lu-j  ah!  There  is  hshtaudjov  in  Jesus,  (Omit )  Halle-lu-jah! 
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God,  Pity  the  Poor. 


Like  as  a  father  piticth  his  children,  so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that  fiar  him.— Vs.  103  :  13. 

D.  W.  CRIST. 
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1.  God,  pit  -  y  the   children,  bare- foot  -  ed  and    cold,  Who     sit       in  the 

2.  God,  pit  -  y  the   wid-ow     la-ment-iug  in     tears  How   once   she  was 

3.  God,  pit  -  y  the  monr-ner  whose  heart  is  cast  down,    Be  -  cause    of  niiss- 

4.  God,  pit  -  y  the    pris-on-ner     in      his  dark   cell,  Now    serv  -  ing  his 


door-way    in  garments  so     old,   And  ask   for  a    mor-  sel     of  bread  as  they 

hap  -  py  and  gladdened  by  cheers,  But  now  she  is  heart-bro-ken  with  bit-ter 

deeds  he  still  wears  a  dark  frown,  And  drowns  all  his  sorrows  in  th' maddening 

sen-tence  for  heav- en     or    hell;  We'll  tell  him  of  mer-cy   and  par-don,  re- 
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D.S. — Of  friendship  or  com-fort    to  cheer  their  dark 


Fixe. 


Chorus. 
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mourn   Because  they  are  homeless  and  sad  and  for- lorn. 

grief,     A  drunkard's  lone  grave  brings  to  her  no  re  -  lief. 

bowl,    Debauch-ing  his  manhood,  rum  gaining  con  -  trol.     ' 
prieve,  For    all   who  on    Je  -  sus   the   Saviour  be-lieve. 
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home,  Help  us     to   re- lieve  them  from  sadness  and  gloom. 
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poor    in  the  cit-y     to-night,  In  gar -ret  or  hov  -  el  where  cometh  no  light 
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Sweet  is  the  Story. 


Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth,  peace,  good  mill  toward  men.— Luke  2  :  14. 
JENNIE  WILSON.  J-  H.  HOLCOMB. 
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1.  Sweet  is  the  sto  -  ry    nev  -  er  grown  old,    Howhum-ble  shepherds  were 

2.  Sweet  is  the  sto  -  ry    told   of    the  Child    Bora    as    the    Sav-iour    of 

3.  Sweet  is  the  sto  -  ry    told    of   the   star     Quid  -  ing  the    Mag  -  i      from 

4.  Sweet  is  the  sto-  ry,  freighted  with  cheer,  Still   the  blest  Christ-child  nil  - 
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watch- ing  their    fold,    When  thro'    the       si  -   lence   rang    the       re  -  frain, 

souls   sin  -de-  filed;   God's  own     be  -   lov   -   ed,  down  from    the    skies, 

conn-  tries      a   -    far,    Bring  -  ing  love's    tri  -  bute,     in  -  cense  and    gold, 

to      us       is      near;      We    like    the    wise     men      of-f 'rings  may  bring, 
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A  -  ges  re  -  ech  -  o  a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain. 
Com-  ing   to    mor-  tals    in     low  -  li  -  est  guise, 

To  the  Ke-deem-er,  by  proph-ets  fore-told 
Fond-ly     a -dor -ing  our    Sav-iour  and  King 
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Glo  -  ry     to   God    in    th< 
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high  -  est;      Peace      on  earth  and  good  will       to    men  ;       Glo  -  ry 
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God   in    the    high  -  est;     Peace      on    earth   and   good    will        to     men. 
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B.  H.  WINSLOW. 


Fear  Not. 


Fear  not,  for  1  am  with  thee.— Gen   26 :  24. 

JESSIE  L.  PEASE. 
Normal  Conservatory  of  Music,  Ypsilanti,  Mich. 
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1.  Cast- ing    all  your  cares  up- on  him,  What  a   com- fort 

2.  An-xious  fears  op-press  me  nev  -  er,  For  my  heav'nly 

3.  "Fear  ye  not,"  I    hear  him  say-ing,  "For  your  life  no 

4.  Tri  -  al    oft  -  en  turns  to  blessing: —  Could  we  trust  God 
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this  doth  bring,  Faith  receives  the  blessing  from  him,  And  the  trusting  soul  can  sing. 
Father  knows;  He  hath  blessings  like  a  riv  -  er,  Which  his  loving  care  bestows. 
bur-den  take;     If  my  mer-ciesseem  de-lay-ing,  Do  not  fear,  'tis  for  thy  sake." 
all  our  days,  Anxious  fears,  the  heart  distressing,  Would  be  lost  in  songs  of  praise. 
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Now  I'm  free  from  con- dem-na-tion,       I     am  safe,  what -e'er    be  -    tide, 
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Praise  the  God  of      all    ere  -  a  -  tion,     All  my  needs  shall  be       sup-plied. 
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By  and  By. 

(  Male  Quartet.) 


ANON. 
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1.  It  may  be    far,      it  may  be  near;  There  is     a    hope,  there  is     a     fear; 

2.  Impatient  soul,  and  murrn'ring  heart,  Thy  murm'ring  cease  and  bear  your  part; 

3.  Yes,  "by  and  by,"  will  soon  be  now,  And  God  shall  wipe  each  tear-stained  brow, 

4.  O,  verdant  fields!   O  shin-ing  shore!  The  Lamb  of  God  spreads  wide  the  door, 
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But  in    the     fu  -  ture  waiting,     I    shall  Je  -  sus    see,     yes,  by  and    by. 

Of  pain  and    la-  bor  on  life's  road,  For  soon  'twill  lead  thee  to  thy  God. 

The  Lamb  shall  feed  them  from  the  throne,  To  living  fountains  lead  his  own. 

Oh,  gold-  en      cit  -   y,  sure-ly      I     shall  see  thy    glo  -  ries  by  and    by. 
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By  and  by,  yes,  by  and 
By  and  by 
By  and  bv 


by, 


yes,  by  and  by, 
yes,  by  and  by, 


By  and  by,  yes,  by  and  by, 
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By  and  by, 

By  and  by, 

By  and  by, 

By  and  by, 
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yes,  by  and  by, 

yes,  by  and  by, 

yes,  by  and  by, 

yes,  by  and  by, 
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But  in     the     fu  -  ture  waiting,     I      shall  Je- sus    see,     yes,  by  and  by. 

Of  pain  and    la  -  bor  on  life's  road,  For  soon  'twill  lead  thee  to  thy  God. 

The  Lamb  shall  feed  them  from  the  throne,  To  living  foun-taius  lead  his  own. 

Oh,  gold-en     cit  -  y,  sure  -  ly      I     shall  see  thy  glo  -  ries  by  and     by. 
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Hail  to  the  Brightness. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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the  bright-  ness 
the  bright-  Dess 
the    cles   -   ert 


of     Zi -oil's glad  mom  -  ing;     Joy       to     the 

of    Zi -on's glad  morn -ing,     Long     by      the 

rich  flow-era    are  spring-  ing,  Streams  ev  -    er 


See!  from  all  lands,  from     the  isles   of    the       o  -  ceau,  Praise     to       Je 
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sorrow  and  mourning;    Zi  -  on     in     tri-umph    be -gins  her  mild   reign, 
bondage  re-  turn  -  ing;  Gen-tiles  and  Jews  the   blest  vis -ion    be-  hold, 
ech-oes  are  ring- ing,  Wastes  rise  in    ver-dure    and  min-  gle     in     song, 
war  and  corn-mo -tion,  Shouts  of  sal-va-tion    are  rend -ing  the     sky. 


the     bright -ness,     the  bright- ness 


on's    glad 


Zi  -  on's 
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Joy     to    the  lands 


Hail  to  the  Brightness.    Concluded. 
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dark-ness  have    lain; Hush 'd  be  the     ac  -  cents     of  sor-row  and 

in    darkness  have  lain ; 
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mourn  -  ing  ;      Zi  -    on       in       tri  -  nmph    be- gins  her  mild      reign. 
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O  For  a  Faith. 


Have  faith  in  God.— Mark  11 


R.  SIMPSON. 


r  «      , — I—, 


1.  O       for      a     faith  that   will   not  shrink,  Tho' press'd  by  ev  -  'ry      foe, 

2.  That  will   not  mur-mur    nor  corn-plain,    Be-neath  the    chast'ning  rod, 

3.  A    faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear  When  tempests  rage  with -out; 

4.  Lord,  give    us    such     a     faith    as     this,    And  then,  whate'er     may  come, 
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That  will  not  trem-  ble     on      the  brink     Of  a    -     ny     earth  -  ly     woe ! 

But,     in     the  hour   of   grief  and  pain,  Will  lean    up  -  on         its     God. 

That  when  in     dan-  ger  knows  no    fear,     In  dark-ness   feels     no  doubt. 

We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the    hal-low'd  bliss     Of  an        e  -  ter    -    nal  home. 
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Oh,  to  be  More  Like  Jesus, 


WILL  L.  THOMPSON. 
Ik I L 
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Quartet. 


THOMPSON. 
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1.  Oh,  to  be  more  like  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Oh,  to  he  more  like  Je  -  sus, 

3.  Oh.  to  he  more  like  Je  -  sus, 
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Oh,    to  have  more  of  his 

Help- ing  the  fall -en  to 

Mer  -  ci  -  fill,  lov-  ing  and 
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Deep  in  my  heart. 
Giv-ing  a  hand, 
Lead-iug  the  way, 
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his  love; 
to  rise ; 
and  kind: 
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Fill-ing   my  soul, 

Bidding,  to  stand, 

Brightening  the  day, 
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From  the  great  heart  a  -  bove. 
Firm  in  the  faith  we  prize. 
Help-  ing  the  lame  and  blind. 
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Je-  sus  came  loving  and  cheer-ing, 
Cheering  the     brok-en  heart  -  ed. 
Je- sus  came  saving  the  fall  -  en, 
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Giv-  ing  the  hun  -  gry  food, . 
Wip-ing  a -way  their  tears.. 
Help-iug  them  sin   o'er  -  come. 
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Help-iug   the  poor  and  the  need    -    y.  Je  -  sus  was  kind  and    good. 

Com-fort-iug  man-  y     in       sor   -    row,  Ban  -  ish-ing  doubts  and  fears. 

Res  -  cu-  ing    per  -  ish-ing      sin  -    ners,  Bring- ing  the  way- ward  home 
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Help-ing  the    need    -    y. 
Com-fort-ing      sor  -    row, 
Res  -  cu  -  ing      sin  -  ners, 
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food, 
tears, 
come, 

By  per.  of  Will  L.  Thompson,  East  Liverpool,  Ohio. 


Oh,  to  be  More  Like  Jesus 

Chorus 


Concluded. 
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Oh,   to   be  more   like  Je 
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Since  She  Went  Home. 


In  Memory  of  Mother. 


ANONYMOUS. 
67ow;  a?ici  soft. 


CHAS.  EDW.  POLLOCK. 


^ — s — ^^zjt-^— 1 


3* 


1.  Since      she  went  home,  How  still    the     emp  -   ty     room  her  presence  bless' d; 

2.  Since      she  went  home,  The  long,  long  days    have  crept    a  -  way  like  years; 
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Untouch' d     the 
The     sun  -  light 
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that     her   dear  head  press'd,    My 
dim'd  with  doubts  and  fears,       And 
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lone  -  ly  heart     hath     nowhere   for  its  rest,    Since      she    went  home, 

the    dark  nights  have  rained  in  lone-  ly  tears     Since      she    went  home. 
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Till  We  Meet  Again. 


And  now,  brethren,  I  commend  you  to  God,  and  to  the  word  of  his  grace.— Acts  20  :  32. 
M.  C.  M.  CUMMING. 
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1.  Swift  -  ly  speeds  the    hour    we  must  part.     "When     u  a  -  dieu  "  brings  a 

2.  May    our    Fa  -  ther's  love     be     our    stay,       And      each    soul      be       re  ■ 

3.  "God    be    with  you';   in      this  "good-bye,"  Firm  -   ly     fixed     be      our 
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tear  to  the  eye;  Then  we  feel  that  "heart  un  -  to  heart"  Has  been 
newed  in  its  glow;  While  his  guid  -  ing  hand  leads  the  way  Where  our 
hopes    on      the    goal;     For  we'll  strike  our  harps  "  by  and    by"      On    the 


Chorus. 
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bound  with  the  ten  -  der  -  est     tie.      ] 

du  -    tv      and  love  bid      us      go.       |-"Till  we  meet      a- 

gain. 

"  Bless-ed 

shores  of  that  "home  of    the    soul."  j 
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;weet.  (re-tain)  till  we  meet,  (a- gain)  If  not  here,  on     the  Glo-ry- shore. 
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Mrs.  REBECCA  P.  SI 


Zion  Marching  On. 

(Processional.) 


fe 


Rev.  I.  N.  McHOSE. 
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1.  Hark!   I  hear     a  mightey  sound  Come  from  all    the  earth   a -round;  'Tis     the 

2.  Soon  we'll  all  he  gathered  there,  Round  the  tree  of    life     so    fair;  Soon  we'll 

3.  We  have  kindred  gone  before:  Thev  are  wait- ins  on     the  shore,  And    thev 
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bat-tle  cry  of  God's  vieto-rious  band ;  They  are  marching  day  by  day  In  the 
see  the  King  of  Glo-ry  on  his  throne;  No  more  loss  -  es,  no  more  fears.  Xo  more 
welcome  Zi -on' s soldiers  as  they  come;    Re  -  u  -  ni  -  ted  in  the  Lord,  We  will 
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straight  and  nar-rowway,  Lead-ing      to  their  happy  home  in  Canaan's  land. 
tri  -  als,  no  more  tears.  When  the  Christ,  our  mighty  Leader,  calls  his  own. 
shout  with  one     ac  -  cord.  Hap  -  py  they  who  safe-ly  reach  their  heav'nly  home. 
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Home,  home,  home!  the  name  inspires  us 
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Zi-  on's  host  is  marching  on,  ( marching:  on,) 
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Courage  then,  my  comrades.  O  'tis  glo-rious!      We  can  sing  the  vie-tor's  song. 
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Assurance. 


Rejoice,  because  your  names  are  written  in  Heaven.— Ltjke  10 :  20. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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V     I    know   he      is 
I'll    fol-low    his 


mer  -  cy     re-deem'd  me  and  cleaus'd  me  with  -  in. 
wand'ring    a  -   far     in     the   path- way   of     sin. 
fly       to    my     Sav-iour,  the   light     to     re-ceive, 
rest     on    his  prom-ise     my  fears      to     re-lieve. 
dwell    ev  -  er  -  more   in    that    cit    -   y      of  light, 
robes    Je  -  sus'  blood  has  made  spot  -  less  and  white. 
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mine,  I've  the  wit-ness  with  -  in  me,  I  know  that  my  name  is  en - 
foot-steps  wher- ev  -  er  he  lead  -  eth,  I'll  trust  him  to  guide  me  what- 
cit  -  y,  thro'     a  -  ges    e   -  ter  -  nal,    I'll    sing    the  new  song  with  the 
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roll'd   up  -  on     high,  'T was  there    on    the    cross  where  he     pur-chas'd  my 
ev  -   er     be  -  fall,  There's  naught  of  earth's  pleasures  can  tempt 'me     to 
rau-som'd   a  -  bove,     The      sor-rows  of    earth   nev  -  er  -  more  will  dis  - 
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par  -  don,  And  made      me  an  heir      to 

leave   him,  For       he         is  my  Sav-iour,    my    Por 

tress    me,    But  sweet  -  lv  I'll  rest      in      the   arms 
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Endure  to  the  End. 


He  that  cndureth  to  the  end  shall  be  saved  — MATT.  10 :  22. 


Mrs.  REBECCA  M.  RICE. 
Dl'ET. 


I.  N.  McHOSE. 
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1.  How     oft,      as      I    jonr-ney 'mid    tri-als   and  care.    To    man-sionsof 

2.  When  worn  with  the   burdens  and  cross-  ea     of    life,      I      long      to  be 

3.  When  mourn-ing  the  lov'd  that  have  pass'dfrom  my  sight.  And   left      me  en  - 
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free  from  its       tur-moil  and    strife.    This    voice         I     can   hear.  *tis     the 

shroud-ed    in       sorrow's  dark  night:       I       hear      'mid  the  dark-ness.    the 


1 

, 

Ym^'    -.          ^ 

PJ«    P  t 

^   • 

^>            >* 

VL^7    P 

£. 

?7       ^   • 

^    • 

1      (2    • 

-P2-=- 

rit. 


m 


i * ^L *" 

Fa  -  ther  and  Friend.    He 
voice    of    my  Friend,      I 
voice    of    my  Friend.      I 
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love  thee,  en- dure  to  the  end. 
love  thee,  en- dure  to  the  end. 
love  thee,  en-  dure    to    the    end. 
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138       Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 


JULIA  WARD  HOWE. 
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Battle  Hy  11111  of  the  Republic.    Concluded. 


Chorus. 
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Glo  -  ry,glo-ry,hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,       Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,hal  -    le  -  lu   -  jah, 
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1.  Glo  -  ry,   glo  -ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu 

2.  Glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu 

3.  Glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu 

4.  Glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu 

5.  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu 


jah,  His  truth 
jah,  His  day 
jah,  Since  God 
jah.  Our  God 
jah,  While  God 
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march-ing 
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139  While  Shepherds  Watched  their  Flocks. 


And  all  they  that  heard  it  wondered  at  those  things  which  were  told 
them  by  the  shepherds— St.  Lcke  11 :  14. 

From  the  Shawm. 

4k_j El  _  _i pl_] _*- 


j    {  While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night,  All   seat  -  ed     on 

\    The    an   -  gel     of      the  Lord  came  down,  And  glo  -   ry  shone     a  -    round 
"Fear  not, "  said  he,     for  might  -  y  dread  Had  seized  their  trou-hled 
"Glad  tid  -  ings    of   great  joy       I  bring    To    you     and    all    man 
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the    ground,  ") 

mind;  ] 
kind.     / 


Sifigglo-  ry,  glo- ry,  glo-ry,glory,  glo-ry,  glo-  ry,    glo-ry,  glo-ry  to  the     Lamb. 
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"To  you  in  David's  town  this  day,  5 

Is  born,  of  David's  line, 
A.  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign: 

' '  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find    6 

To  human  view  displayed 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands 

And  in  a  manger  laid." 
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Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song: 

"All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good-will  henceforth,  from  hearen  to  men, 

Begin,  and  never  cease." 
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Look  Up,  Lift  Up 


J.  G.  D. 


J.  G.  DAILEY. 


1.  Toil  -  ing    up        the    hill  -  side,       A  -  long      the  dust    -  y     "way; 

2.  Oh,      the  depth     of     sor  -    row,     The  face      will  oft       con-ceal; 

3.  Search  with-in       thy     bos  -  om,       And  find      the  hid  -  den     key 
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Tho'     they  scorn    and     shun     you,  With     lov  -    ing  deeds    re  -  pay, 

Speak       a      word     of        com  -  fort,       A       lov  -   ing  heart    re  -  veal, 

Win     that    soul     for         Je    -    sus,     And  thine    the  crown  shall    be, 
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D.S. — Speak      a     wwd      of 
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com  -  fort,    And    dry      the  weep  -  ing    eyes, 
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And  tell    of   Je  -  sus'  won  -  drous     love. 


Look  up! 


Lift    up! 
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And  tell    of    Je  -  sus'  won  -  drous     love. 
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Hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  calling,  Look  up!     Lift  up!     Help  your  neighbor  rise 


3£ 


-# 1- 

£5 


-y-^ 


_l I  _| L> 1 ^ — 


il 


per.  of  J.  G.  Dailey,  Fredoaia,  N.  Y. 


142 


141 


Hither  Come. 

(Opening  Song.) 


ADALIXE  H. 

BEERY. 
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T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.  We 
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ho    -    ly  place  With  pray'r  and  joy  -  ful 
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we  would  learn  While  sit  -  ting    at      his 
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come,  Lift     the  song  on     high;  All     the 

glad  -  ly  come,  Sweet  song  to  the  sky. 
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wondrous  sto  -  ry    tell     How  Je  -  sus  died  for  those    he  loved    so     well. 
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Meet  Me  There. 


Eld.  J.  S.  MOHLER. 

— t — fc- 

GEO.  B.  HOLSINGER. 
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There's  a  heme  for  saints  prepared,  Far  from  pain  and  sorrow  here,  High  in 
There's  the  pure,  the  crystal  stream,  Mor-tal  eyes  have  nev-er  seen,  Roll-ing 
There's  the  tree  of  end- less  life,  Far  a  -  way  from  mortal  strife,  In  the 
There  in  youth-ful  beau-  ty  bloom,  In  that  clime  of  sa-cred  mora,  Ne'er  to 
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heaven  bright  and  fair,  Meet  me  there,  Saints  will  dwell  forev  -  er  there,  Free  from 
on  in  heaven's  beam,  Meet  me  there, '  'Glorious  beauty"  then  our  theme,  There  on 
midst  of  Par  -  a-dise,  Meet  me  there,  Healing  leaves  destroying  death,  Sweet  per  - 
roam  in  mid-night  gloom,  Meet  me  there,  Death  to  saints  no  more  will  come,  Ev  -  er 
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toil,  and  sin,  and  care, 

Pure     e  -  ter  -  nal  jovs     to  share,  Meet  me  there. 

shores   of     liv  -  ing  green 

All      a- long   the  em-'rald  sheen,  Meet  me  there. 

fume  with  ev  -'ry  breath, 

Fruits  of   jov,     e  -  ter  -  nal  bliss,  Meet  me  there. 

there    to  dwell   at  home 

Sing- ing  glad    re-demption's song  Meet  me  there. 
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there, Where  the  rose  of  Sha-ron's 

Meet  me  there, 
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meet  me  there,  "Where  the  rose  of  Sha-ron's 
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blooming,  Meet  me  there,  When  the  toils  of  life  are  o'er,   We  shall 

blooming,  Meet  me  there,  meet  me  there, 
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Meet  Me  There.    Concluded. 
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rest   for  ev  -  er-niore,  On  that  calm  and  peace-ful  shore,  Meet  me  there,  meet  me  there, 
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143  Tell  Me  the  Sweet  Story. 

.For  u;ifo  you  is  bom  £ftt8  day  in  Me  cfly  o/  David,  a  Saviour  which 


\Y.  LYON. 

Duet. 


llf^E? 


?'s  Cnrtd  the  Lord.— Like  2 


J.  H.  EOSECRANS. 
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1.  Tell  to   me 

2.  Tell  me    of 

3.  Tell  me    of 

4.  Tell  it  o'er 


the  sweet  old  sto  -  ry  Of 
his  pain  and  au-gnish  Ont 
his  res  -  ur-rec-tion.  And 
and  keep     on    tell  -  ing;  Xot 


the  Babe     of  Beth- le- hem. 

in  dark  Geth-sern  -  a  -  ne. 

as  -  cen  -  sion  from  the  tomb 
the  half     can  e'er  be   told, 
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he  came     to  earth  from  heav 
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re-deem  poor  fall 
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Tell 

me    of       his  bleed  -  ing,  dv  - 
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the  cross    of    Cal 
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To 

the  height  of    end  -  less  glo  - 

rv,  Where 

he  sits     np  -  on 

his  throne. 

Of 

the  bean  -  ty    and    the  gran- 

deur,  That 

our  eyes  shall  yet 

be-  hold. 
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To   the  throne  of  onr     Ee-deem  -  er — Bless  -  ed  Babe 


of  Beth  -  le  -  hem. 
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The  Lullaby  of  the  Sea. 


HAZEL. 


The  floods  have  lifted  up  their  voice.— Ps.  9 :  3, 


R.  C.  WARD. 


Bass  Solo. 


1.  What  say  the  waves,  as  they  ceaselessly  roar?  What  says  the  foam  as    it 

2.  What  says  the  wind   as    it  throws  up  the  waves?  What  say  the  rocks  that  the 

3.  What  say  the  storms,  as  they  sweep  o'er  the  sea?  What  is  the  message  they 're 


AhKJf  #  r 

H 

M 

V                         V 

M 

~T-\ 

9 

9 ' 

-#■ 

-    b- 

—0 0- 

4    4 

ir 

-2. 

-0- 

! 

fi&K    f. 

#    _ 

0 

— i 

0      » 

•e 

*?- 

0    * 

-# — - — #- 

— 1 '■ 1- 

-+       ■+ 
0      0    1 

#  •  _ 

— 0 — i 

— # 

1 

/  -  ■  ■■  j 

='^1 

M^  ^ 

-*- 

\ 1 

^—- 

M= 

<<    0  [ 

-v — 

-^— 1 

wash -es  the   shore?       It     tells   the  wonder-  ful  strengthen-ing  love    Of 
rough  wa-ter  laves?    They  tell  the  strength  and  the  help  of  that  arm  Which 
bring-ing  to  me?  Boundless  the  les-son  the   sea  brings  to-night,   ■/ 
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The  Lullaby  of  the  Sea.    Concluded. 
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told     up- on  high,  And    soft-  ly  it  mur-murs  a    sweet    lul-la -by- 

whom  we  may  cry    And   qui-   et-ly  soothe  with  their  calm    lul-la  -  by- 

glo  -  ries  on  high,  And    list     to  the   mu-sic,  hush!  sweet  lul-la  -  by- 
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u  Rest  thee  securely  thy  Fatheris  nigh;  Cairn  be  the  water,   O,  sleep,  lulla-by!  " 

"  Fear  uo  more,  sailor,  the  harbor  is  nigh;  Rest  thee  securely,    O    list,   lul-la-by!" 

Be  calm  in  danger,  thy  Saviour  is  nigh;  Hark!  'tis  the  angels  who  sing,  "lulla-by!" 
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Then  sleep sweet  sleep. So  soft-ly  it  murmurs,  and  sweet 

"lulla-bv!"  ••lulla-bv!"  sweet  "'lulla-by!" 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


CHAS.  WESLEY. 


Find  grace  to  help  in  time  of  need. 
(Quartet.) 


-Heb.  4 :  16. 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1 .  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er      of    my 

2.  Oth  -  er    ref  -  uge  have    I 

3.  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all      I 


soul,       Let  me    to 
none;  Hangs  my  help 
want ;  More  than  all 
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thy  bos-  om      fly 
less  soul  on     thee; 
in   thee  I       find; 
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While  the   near  -  er 

Leave,  O    leave   me 

Raise  the     fal  -  len 


wa  -  ters 
not  a  - 
cheer  the 


roll, 
lone, 
faint, 


While  the  tern 
Still  sup  -  port 
Heal  the    sick 


pest  still  is     high, 
and  com-fort    me. 
and  lead  the  blind. 


Hide    me,     O my  Sav 

All     my      trust on  thee 

Just    and     ho       -      -      -      ly      is 
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iour  hide,  (my  Sav  -  iour  hide, ) 
is  stayed, (on  thee  is  stayed,) 
thy  name,  ( thy  bless  -  ed  name, ) 
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Hide  me,  O  my 
All  my  trust  on 
Just  and  ho  -  ly 
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is    stayed, 
thy    name, 
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Till     the   storm  ( till  the  storm )  of    life     is     past,   ( the  storm  is    past, ) 

All      my     help  (all  my  help )  from  thee  I  bring,  (  from  thee     I  bring,) 

I       am      all      (  I     am    all )    un  -  right-eous-ness,  (  un-right-eous-ness, ) 
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Safe      in-  to the     ha  -  ven 

Cov  -   er  my de  -  fence-less 

False   and  full of    sin       I 


guide,, 
head,.. 


111! 


^=fc 


^TT 


H$ 


-*— 


t 


-0 
v-4= 


to    the    ha  -  ven  guide, 
my    de-fence-less  head, 
full    of   sin      I      am, 
*Sinq  small  notes  in  Duet. 
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Safe  in  -  to  the  ha  -  ven  guide, 
Cov  -  er  my  de  -  fence -less  head, 
False    and     full       of     sin       I       am, 


JeSUS,  Lover  Of  My  Soul.— Concluded. 


0  re  -  ceive  ( 0  re 
With  the  shad-  ( ow,  the 
Thou  art     full  ( thou   art 

■0-      4- 


■  ceive )  ray  soul    at     last,  ( my  soul     at  last, ) 
shad-)  ow     of    thy  wing,(  thy  shelf  ring  wing.) 
full )    of  truth  aud  grace,  (  of  truth  aud  grace.) 


K 


t=t 


B 


:2zI=ZdE— 3= 


■t 

last... 
wing., 
grace. 


0         re  - 

ceive 

my 

With    the 

shad  - 

ow 

Thou    art 

full 

of 

soul 

of 

truth 


thy 
and 
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Yield  Not  to  Temptation, 


R.  PALMER. 


II.  R.  PALMER. 


-•— r 


■  h- 


f^ 


m 


¥     w     ¥ 

1.  Yield  not  to  tempta-tion,  For  yielding  is     siu,       Each  vic-t'ry  will  help  you 

2.  Shun  e  -  vil  companions,  Bad  language  disdain,  God's  name  hold  in  rev'rence, 

3.  To  hirathato'ercometh,  God  giv-eth  a  crown,  Thro' faith  we  shall  conquer, 


I35t 


*t^ 


-jr. #- 


-N-K- 


W 


m 


!&-H+- 


Sorne  oth-er  to  win; 
Nor  take  it  in  vain; 
Tho'  oft -en  cast  down; 

4—4 


I         V     "  -V 
Fight  manful-ly  on-ward,  Dark  passions  sub-due, 
Be  tho'tful  and  earn-est,  Kind  hearted  and  true, 
He   who  is  our  Sav-iour,  Our  strength  will  re  -  new, 


Mjlz 


Chorus. 


—j- — m-± 1 1 — m — 1_  _«_?_^_? 1 1 , — ^ — i f. — ^_?_ 
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Look  ev-er  to    Je^sus,  He'll  carry  you  thro'.     Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you, 

-0-1 •-; \ '   I ■ 1 k*4 1-# 0 0 0 #-  -#-r 1— 
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147  I'll  go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  go. 


MARY  BROWN. 

Andante. 

-V-i—i K- 


'CONSECRATION." 


CARRIE  E.  ROUNSEFELL. 


:fc£ 


m 


^-* 


V=i 


*m 


1.  It    niay  not    be     on  the  mount  -  ain's  height,  Or     o-  ver  the  storm-y     sea; 

2.  Per-haps     to  -  day  there  are  lov  -  ing  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me    speak — 

3.  There's  sure  -  ly  somewhere  a  low  -   ly  place,  In  earths  harvest  fields  so     wide — 


It    may   not  be     at  the  bat  -  tie's  front  My  Lord  will  hare  need     of    me; 
There  may    be  now    in  the  paths    of    sin  Some  wand'rer  whom   I  should  seek — 
"Where    I    may   la- bor thro' life's  short  day   For     Je  -  sus  the  cru  -   ci  -  fied — 


^ 


— S- 


N— >>-\-N 


a 


But     if      by    a   still  small  voice  he  calls     To  paths  that  I     do   not    know, 
O    Sav-iour,  if  thou  wilt   be      my  guide,  Tho'  dark    and    rugged  the    way, 
So  trust -ing  my  all  to  thy   ten-  der  care,  And  knowing  thou  lov- est     me, 


^ 


-*-*- 


BZiff=s=K=^: 


*-*■ 


$ 


•^0 


-< — B" 


>      >      <jf 


Fixe. 


rS 


■■*- 


— -5-f-* 


0 


It* 


..s, 


#-= — #- 


y  * — >                       I  -  i  ~i 

I'll  answer,  dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 

My  voice  shall  ech  -  o  the     message  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 

I'll  do       thy  will  with  a     heart  sincere,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 


-0 — -#-=■—# — #- 


& 


¥    ¥    ¥ 


&* 


±=t 


Z).  & — I'll  say  whatyouwantme  to  say,  dear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to     be. 

Refrain.  w     w  D .  S. 

V  — V 


S    S 


-N— N- 


#— 


TTJWi 


9—0Z 


:M—9~: 


— r— ^ — • — #-^-#--S  I  all 


I'll     go  where  you  want  me    to    go,  dear  Lord,  Over  mountain, or  plain,  or     sea; 


•      v    •     •     V     • 
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148  Ring  Out  the  Bells  for  Christmas. 


Merrily 


OGDEN. 


5? 

1.  Ring  out  the  bells  for  Christmas,  The  happy,  hap-  py  day;      In  win-ter  wild  the 

2.  On  Bethl'hem's  qui-  et  hill  -side,  In     a -ges  long  gone  by,      In  an- gel  notes  the 

3.  Where'er  hissweet  lambs  gath-  er  With-in  this  gen- tie  fold,  The  Saviour  dear  is 

4.  In  many  a  darksome  cot-tage,  In  many  a  crowded  street,  In  win-ter  bleak,  with 

5.  Then  sing  your  gladsome  car-  ols,  And  hail  the  new-born  son;  For  Christmas  light  is 


-9 — . — - — * 

L>       'J       " 

ho  -  ly  child  With-in  the  era- die  lay,       Oh,won-der- ful!  the  Sav-iour    Is 
glo-ry  floats,  >;Glo-ry    to  God  on  high."  Yet  wakes  the  sun   as   joy-ous    As 
wait-ing  near,  As     in  the  days  of  old.       In  each  young  heart  you  see  him,  In 
shiv'ring  cheek,  The  homeless  child  you  meet.  Gaze  on  the  pale,  wan  feat-ures,The 
pass-ing  bright,   It  smiles  on   ev-'ry  one;       And  feast  Christ's  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  His 

N     •      »     '     *■    *    •  •   -Qm      0      P      *      0      f- P 

9-\-0 #— # 0 -0 0 0- 


m 


in   the  manger    lone;  His  pal- ace   is      a    sta  -  ble,  And  Mary's  arms  his  throne. 

when  the  Lord  was  born,  And  still  he  comes   to  greet  you   On  ev-  'ry  Christ-mas  morn. 

ev-  'ry  guileless  face,  You  see  the  ho  -  ly   Je-  sns,Who  grew  in  truth  and  grace. 

feet  with  wand'ring   sore,  You  see  the  souls  he  lov- eth,  The  Christ-child  '  t  the  door. 

poor,  the  orphans   call.  For  he  who  chose  the  man-ger,  He  lov-eth  one  and  all. 

•s  ^  m      m      9       + p 


ir-r-tr 


•    v    v 
Chorus,  ff 


m 
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out     the    bells    for  Christ  -  mas,  The    hap  -  py,    hap 


« 


py 
is 


day. 


II 
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Let  Me  Rest. 

Shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  wean  Umd.—llBA.  32  :  2. 


H.  DONAR. 

* S ^_ 

s 

H.  FT.  LINCOLN". 

Jf '     -4 

' 

s. 

: —                      — ' 1 
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1.  In    the    shad-ow      of 

2.  On  the  parch 'd  and  dea 

3.  I      in   peace  will   rest 

S       s         s        V 

m         ■ 

the  Rock 

-  ert  way 

me    here 

let     me 
where     I 
till      I 

£?                               * 

rest 

tread. 
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•                 0 
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1.  X 

o  >• 

—  ■  rv 

3.  I 


X  X  X  In 

^  On    the  parch  "d  and  des  - 

in  peace  will  rest    me       here  till 


'  '      '      y^/      ! 

the  shad-ow     of   the  Rock 

ert  way      where  I   tread. 

I  see.          till     I      see. 


Be1I=* 


When     I 

With   the 

That   the 

S         S 

*— # w~ 


feel   the  tempest's  shock  thrill  my  breast; 

seorch-ing  noon-tide  ray  o'er  my  head, 

skies    a  -  gain  are    fair  o  -  ver  me, 

s      s      s      s      s  s             s 


let      me 
That    the 


res 

skies 


t When  I 

With  the  scorching  noon-tide 
a  -  gain  are     fair  o  -  ver 


k*         i*  V         ¥         V         ^ 

feel  the  tempest's   shock 

ray  o'er  my     head, 

me  o  -  ver      me. 


it 


-#■         * 


All       in     vain  the  storm  shall  sweep  while  I  hide. 

Let      me     find     a     wel-come  shade,     cool  and        still. 

That     the    burn-ing  heats  are  past.         and  the        day. 


§P: 


'        y 
thrill    mv 

That     the 


breast: All     in 

^  Let   me  fiud     a    welcome 

burn-ing  heats  are     past.        and  the 


PPPJ 


vain    the    storm  shall  - 
shade.         cool     and     still. 
day,  and      the     dav 
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And  mv     tran-  quil     vig  -    il     keep 

bv 

thv 

side. 

And  mv     wea  -  rv    steps      be  staved 

bv 

thv 

will. 

Bids  the     trav  -  el    -    er        at      last 

go 

his 

wav. 

SSSSSSSV 

*.  s 

V 
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While  I 
Bids  the 

P.t  permission. 


hide. 

X  And     my    wea  -  ry 

trav  -  el  -    er        at         last 
152 


by 
steps 


thy       side. 

be     stayed     by  thy  will. 
his      way.       go   his    way. 


Let  Me  Rest.     Concluded. 


Chohus. 


shad-ow       of     the  Rock      let      me     rest,    When    I       feel    the    tem-pest's 


shock  thrill  my     breast, 


-*_ *- 


In   the  shad-ow     of    the  Kock    let    me    rest 

|S       »s       f\ 
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In  the  Cross  of  Christ. 


Sir  J.  BO  WRING. 


(Rath  bun. 


J.  CONKEY. 


P 


g=, 


->>- 


-"-j-* 


In  the  cross 
AYhen  the  woes 
AYhen  the   snn 


4.    Bane  and  bless-ins;, 


I  I 

Christ  I  glo-  ry, 
life  o'er-takeme, 
bliss  is  beaming 
pain  and  pleasure, 


I     !        !    r-; -f-! r-r-f-^l 

\-& «—  -=H 4— =H fi=-^i— *J 


Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of 

Hopes  de-  ceive  and   fears  an  - 

Light  and  love    up  -  on     my 

By    the  cross  are    sane-  ti  - 


time; 

n°y, 
way, 

fied; 


K 
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mm 
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All  the  light  of  sa  -  credsto-ry  Gath-ers 'round  its  head  sublime. 
Nev-er  shall  the  cross  for- sake  me;  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  ra  -  diance  streaming  Adds  more  lus-ter  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows    no  measure,    Joys  that  thro'  all     time     a -bide. 


II 
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151       Now  all  the  Bells  are  Ringing, 

The  Lord  is  risen  indeed. — Luke  24 :  34. 
(Easter  Carol.) 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 


p   is   s 


Al    -  le-lu-ia!       Al   -   le-li 


r 


m 


2±Z± 


^— ^— ^ 


:p= 


Al  -  le-lu-ia!  Al-le  -  In     -      ia! 

1      1 


\s    u    ^ 


rESES 


-y-i/ 


b-v- 


p 


=P= 


1.  Now     all     the  bells    are 

2.  O      has  -  ten    we       to 

3.  Still     Je  -  sus    we       a 


\^*y — * 

ring  -  ing,     To    wel    -    come  Eas  -  ter  Day, 

meet  him,  With  our        com  -  pan-  ions  clear, 

clore   thee,  With  faith  which  may   not  fail; 


m 


t=t 


zfczzzjc 


£± 


tat 
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And  we  with  joy 
With  love  and  awe 
Still,    as        we  kneel 


are  sing  -  ing, 
to  greet  him, 
be  -  fore     thee, 


i 

Our    car  -   ol    sweet  and  gay; 

As     he       is     draw  -  ing  near; 

We  hear    thee     say  "All  hail!" 
#-       -0-      ■&- 


For      Je    -  sus    hath 
Of      old       his  friends 
Thou   who      art    now 


a  -  ris  -  en  From  Jo  -  seph's  rock  -  y  cave, 
were  bid  -  den  To  haste  to  Gal  -  i  -  lee! 
de  -  scend  -  ing     To    raise      us       up       to     thee, 


-<?- 


m 


w 


-U- 


=i 


3- 


I 

Hath"  burst  his  three 

Still    in  his  church, 

An    Eas  -  ter -tide 


days    pris  -  on,       And  tii-umphed  o'er    the  grave, 
all       glo  -  rious,    Our   ris    -    en    Lord    will     be. 
un  -   end  -  ing     Grant  us       in   heav'n    to      see. 

J— - £^*-f— fcfcC — ^ — §-f-  h 
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Now  all  the  Bells  are  Ringing.    Concluded. 

After  last  stanza. 


152 


Dear  Lord,  Remember  Me. 


r 

Moderate 

r— 1 

W.  A.  OG 

,^    r^    i     i 

DEN. 
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□  E3 
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/      4 

%J 

1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 

f    *   #   •    ♦    ■*•#■#■ 

Oh,  wondrous  sto  -  ry        of    the  Lord ! 
In      hu- man  form   he  deign'dto  dwell, 
The     an-gels  sang,  and     men   re-joie'd, 
It  shines  to  day       to     guide  us     on, 

h       h       I                      ,S       ,s       1 

— -s -J m a ^— -d A 

tf            m       m       0         0          & 

I 

It    thrills  our  hearts  with  love, 
To      raise  our  fall  -  en      race; 
In      hope    of    end  -  less     bliss, 
Thro'  earth-ly  storms   to       him; 

n 

1 — J-t-0 0 0 a 

P^i 
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That     Je-suscame     to  res -cue  man      And    left    his  throne  a  -   bove. 

And   shed    a  -  bout      a  man-ger  rude,     The  brightness   of      his    grace. 

And  hail' d  the  star     of  Beth- le- hem,     The  pledge  of  love    and    peace. 

The    pole-star   for    the  sin-ner's  bark,  Whose  light  is    nev   -  er      dim. 

V     \         m          m          m            "^  -0~       -0-       -0- 
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n  Chorus. 
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Then  help  me,  Sav-  iour,  thee    to  own,      To 


ev  -  er  faith  -ful 


And  when  thou  sit  -  test      on   thy  throne,  Dear  Lord   re- mem- her       me. 


I 
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F.  D.  J. 


Ring  Out,  Ye  Merry  Bells. 

For  unto  us  a  child  is  born,  unto  us  a  son  is  given.— Isa.  9  :  6. 


m 


:J^J: 


F.  D.  JACOBS. 


1.  Ring 

2.  Ring 


out! 
loud! 


3.  Ring      cleai 


ring 
ring 
ring 


out!  ring  out,  ye  mer  -  ry 
long!  ring  out  the  sto  -  ry 
sweet        a        nev  -    er  -  end  -   ing 


bells! 

old! 

strain! 


Ring  out!  pro-claim  in  joy  -  ous  tones  A  mer-  ry  Christ-mas  morn! 
Ring  far  and  near  to  all  man-kind,  A  pre- cious  Sav-iour's  birth. 
Ring  up      to  heav'n,  the  an-sw'ring  song  Will  ech  -  o   back       a    -    gain. 


Ring 
Ring 
Ring 


out 

loud! 

clear! 


ring         out!       your      joy  -    fnl    mu  -    sic 
ring        long!      the        sto    -  ry      oft   you've 
ring       sweet !     and       may     your  glad       re 


tells 
told, 

fr.-iin, 


f  I  ^1 


f  i  I— I 

A  won-drous  sto  -  ry,  ring,     ye  bells,   For  Christ  this  day  was     born. 
Then  ring  and  let     your  tones  proclaim,  "  Good-will  "  and  "Peace  on  earth." 
Thro' all     the      a  -  ges     be  "good-will,"  And  "  peace  on  earth  t' ward  men.' 


w 
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Refrain. 
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Peace, 
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good   -  will, 
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Peace, 
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Peace,  good  -  will, 

By  per.  of  Mrs.  C.  E.  Leslie,  owner  of  Copyright. 
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Ring'  Out,  Ye  Merry  Bells.    Concluded. 
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Peace  on 

earth,  good-will       t'warc 

.  men, 
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Peace,  good 
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-will, 
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Peace,         good  -  will, 


b    X' 
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Peace,  good  -  will, 


Peace     on       earth,     good-will    t'ward  men. 


*^H* 
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Peace, 


good  -  will, 


Si 
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CHARLOTTE  ELLIOTT. 


Just  as  I  am. 

(WOODWORTH.      L.   M.) 


WM.  B.  BRADBURY 


1.  Jnst  as  lam — with-out  one   plea,  But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for    me, 

2.  Just  as  I  am — and  wait- ing  not     To     rid  my   soul  of  one  dark  blot; 

3.  Just  as  I  am — tho'  tossed  a  -  bout  With  many  a  con-liict,  many  a  doubt, 

4.  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind;  Sight,  riches,  heal -ing  of    the  mind, 

5.  Just  as  lam — thou  wilt   re-ceive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  re-  lieve; 

6.  Just  as  I  am — thy   love  unknown  Hath  broken  ev-'ry    bar- rier  down; 

Jt (S «_h2 *_  -<z ."P-  z&T. i_ ,_<2 T_r4=      TT  -O- 


And  that  thou  bidst  me  come  to  thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I 
To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I 
Fightings  with-in,  and  fears  without,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I 
Be  -  cause  thy  prom-ise  I  be  -  lieve,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I 
Now   to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  a  -  lone,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I 
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155     The  Temperance  Tide  is  Rising'. 


S.  J.  OSLIX. 


J.  L.  MOORE. 
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1.  Oh!     the  temp'rance  tide     is  ris  -  ing,     Lo!     we    see     its  waves  up- 

2.  AVhis-key  with    its    dead  -  ly  ar  -  row,  Brings  de-struc-tion,  grief  and 

3.  Oh,     my  broth-  er,    hear     the  sigh  -  ing,    See     the    bro-  ken-  heart -ed 

4.  Save,  ye   men,    oh,    save     the  na  -  tion  From  the  wine-cup's  deg  -  ra- 
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roll  -  ing,   And     we     hear  the    soldier's  shout  of  vie  -  to   -   ry.     They  have 
sor  -  row;  Yes,    the  blighting  curse  of    all    the  earth  is      nigh!    But  the 
dy  -  ing;  "Save  us     from    a    whiskey  curse,"  we  hear  them  cry.  Check  the 
da-  tion;  Let      us    press  the    bat -tie  hard — it  draw-eth    nigh.     Yes,  un - 
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heard  the   wail  and  moan-ing 

Of  those  bound  in   fet  -  ters 

groaning,  And  they're 

temp'rance  flags  are  wav-ing. 

And  her     ar-miesare    ad- 

vauc-ing;  Thus,  the 

Rum-fiend  in     his   mad-ness, 

For    he   robs  the  earth  of 

gladness:  Let  the 

furl  your  temp'rance  ban-ners 

Shout  a  -  loud  with  glad  ho 

-san-  nas,  For   the 
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marching  on    to    set  the  captives  free.  -.    Oh!  the  temp'rance  tide  is  ris-ing, 
temp'rance  tide ' 
bless-ed  temp' 
lon?-sought  temp-'rance  tide  is   ris-ing  high!  '  ns-mg, 
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ris-ing,  rising,  Let  us  press  with  courage  on,  for  vict'ry 's  nigh ; 

ris-ing,  yes, 'tis  nigh; 
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The  Temperance  Tide  is  Rising-.    Concluded. 
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Keep  the  temp' ranee  ban-  ner  fly-ing,  fly-ing,  fly-ing, 

fly  -  ing,  fly  -  ing, 
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The  Day  of  Resurrection. 


St.  JOHN  DAMASCENE. 
Tr.  Dr.  DODDRIDGE,  1780. 
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,     f  The     day      of      res  - 
\The    Pass  -  o  -   ver 

2    f  Our  hearts,  be     pure 
{  The    Lord     in     rays 

o    f  Now     let     the  heav'n 
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Earth,  tell  it  out  a -broad!) 
The  Pass  -  o  -  ver  of  God !  J 
That  we  may  see  a  -  right  "1 
Of  res  -  ur  -  rec -tion  light;  J 
Let    earth  her  song  be  -  gin,  \ 
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Z).  C — Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  o  - 
D.  C. — His  own  ' '  All  hail ! ' '  and  hear 
D.C.— For  Christ  the    Lord  hath    ris 


ver,   With  hymns  of    vie  -  to  -   ry. 
ing,  May     raise  the  vie  -  tor-strain, 
en,    Our       joy  that  hath  no     end. 
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Seeking-  for  Me. 

For  the  Son  of  man  is  come  to  seek  and  save  that  which  was  lost.—LvKE  19  :  1Q, 
E.  E.  HASTY.  E.  E.  HASTY. 
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1.  Je- sua,  my  Saviour,  to  Beth-  le  -  hem  came.  Bora     in     a   man  -  ger    to 

2.  Je-sus.my  Saviour,  on    Cal  -  va-ry'a  tree,     Paid    the  great  debt. and  my 

3.  Je  -sus.  my  Saviour,  the  same     as      of     old.  While      I    did  wan  -  der     a- 

is  the  prom-  ise     as 


4.  Je-sns.mv  Saviour, shall  come  from  on    high.  Sweet     is  th< 


sor  -  row  and  shame: 
soul      he     set     free: 
far     from  the     fold, 
wea  -  rv  years     dv; 


Oh!  it   was    won  -  der  -  full  blest     be     his  name! 

Oh!  it   was    won-  der- ful!  how  could   it      be? 

Gen  -  tly  and    long      he    hath  plead  with  my    soul, 

Oh!  I  shall    see      him     de-scend-ing   the    skv; 
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won   -  der-  ful!  blest      be    his   name! 

won   -  der-  ful!  how    could  it        be? 

long      he   hath  plead  with  my     soul, 

see     him    de-scend-ing   the       skv. 
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158  When  we  Gather  Round  the  Throne. 


Gather  my  saints  together  unto  me.—Ps.  I'.  5. 
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T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.     I     love  the  blessed  Je-sos,  My  Saviouraud  my  Friend ;  Oh   help  me  sing  his 
•2.     I     love  the  blessed  Je-sos,  Forme  he  bledand  died;   And   in    his  precious 

3.  O     let   me  live  for  Je-sos,  And  bear  his  enw  be-  low,     And    if    the  Saviour 

4.  Then  let   me  die  in    Je-sos; His  presence  I  shall  have,  While  crossing  o-  ver 
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prais-es  "Till  life  be-low  shall  end.  And  then  in  gar-ments  pure  and  white.  With 
mer-it  I"  11  ev  -  er  more  con-fide.  I'll  wor  -  ship  him  who  rose  a-gain  Tri- 
calls  me  To  sui"-  fer  pain  and  woe,  I  want  to  be  like  Je-sus  still.  And 
Jor-dau.    To  calm   the  trou  -  bled  wave,  And  when  triumphant    o-  ver  death     I 
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harps  and  crowns  of  gold,  We'll  meet  this  Fnend  on  the  plains  of  light.  His  glo-  ry   to  be-hold. 
umphant  o'er  the  irrare :  And  when  we  nn  :inw  We'll  sin?  his 

always  war-hand  pray;  That    I  may  rack  that     hap-pyhome    In  realms  of  perfect  day. 
gain  the  blissful  shore.  With  Chri>t  my  Bar-  fur  for  e'er  to  reign  When  earth  shall  be  no  more. 
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throne,  We'll  sing  his  praise  thro'  end-less  days.  When  we  gather  round  the  great  white  throne. 
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A  Mother's  Plea. 


E.  M.  D. 
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1.  Out       in     the    cold  world,  a  -  way  from  his      home,         My      boy   has 

2.  When   at     the      al  -    tar       I     bend  low,  and      pray,          As      ev'n-ing 

3.  Has       he     for  -  got  -  ten     the  heart    he    has     grieved  ?     Wait  -  ing  and 
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wan  -  dered,     and  heed  -  less  will     roam.       Temp  -  ta-tion's  snares  will  be 
shad  -  ows       have  cur  -  tained  the     day;  One      form     is     ab  -  sent,  and 

watch-  ing,       but     ev  -    er      de  -  ceived,         List  -  'ning  for    foot-steps  once 


set  in  his  way, 
one  voice  is  still, 
sun-shine  and  joy, 
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Ere  manhood's  morning  has  dawned  in-to  day. 
One  place  is  va  -  cant,  my  boy  used  to  fill. 
Hung' ring  to   hear  from    my  wan  -  der-ing     boy. 
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Fa  -  ther  in  heav-en,  my  hope     is  in      thee.      Watch  o'er  my  dar-ling  wher- 
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Guide  his  wayward  foot-steps  In  ways  of  right  to 
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By  per.  of  E.  M.  Douthit,  Austin,  Tex.,  owner  of  Copyright. 

162 


A  Mother's  Plea.     Concluded. 
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roam,  Andbringthe  wand'rer  back  a-gain,  To  moth-er,    and    to     home 
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Nearer  Home, 

Male  Quartet. 
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1.  Oue  sweet  -  ly     sol  -  emn  thought  Comes  to       me  o'er     and  o'er; 

2.  Near  -  er       my     Fa  -  ther's  house,  Where  man  -  y  man-sions        be; 

3.  Near  -  er      the  bound     of      life,       We     lay      our  bur- dens  down; 
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I'm  near- er    my  home     to  -  day,       Than  ev  -  er  I've  been  be  -    fore; 

I'm  near -er  the  great  white  throne,  Yes,  near-er  the   jas  -  per      sea; 

And  near -er  the   time       to      leave     The    cross  and  wear  the  crown. 

N       N       N     - 


S^t 


.J 


Choeus.  m 


*=£ 


t* 


t^t 


? — *— 


t=t 


u     -j 


g§ 


J-t 


*—0 


-*—*—+ 


*~± 


0— « 


fe=* 


v-t 


-*—0 


I'm  near  -     er  my  beautiful  home,  Near     -      -     er  my     home, 

I'm  nearer,  yes,  nearer  my  beautiful  home,  Nearer  my  home,  my  beautiful  home, 

IS     IS     IS     I  IS 


£rb 


E=*= 


-0 — 0 — # — 0- 


u& 


p 


u   v  v  v 

"ves.      w 
_isr 5l 


J !  L  L  ■  l  C  g  y  H  1  1  1      i  r  r  r^^ 


n 


n*. 


E    5 


SEfeE* 


-y-p- 


g  rirfF  ^^  P    F  =^ 


u  kj^ 


I'm  near-er  myheav-en-ly  home  to-day  Than  ev-er  I've  been  be  -   fore. 
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Rock  of  Ages, 


GEO.  E.  MYERS. 
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1.  Rock       of        A  ges,    cleft      for        me 

2.  Should  uiy       tears for  -    ev    -    er         flow..... 

3.  AYbile      I         draw this    fleet  -  ing       breath,. 


Let  me 
Should  my 
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hide my -self    in      thee; 

zeal no     Ian- guor    know; 

eye     -     -     lids   close  in      death; 
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Save      me        Lord. and   make     me 

Sim    -  ply       to thy    cross       I 
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162   From  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains. 


HEBER. 

i  Missionary  Hymn.    7s.  6s.) 
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1.  From  Greenland's  i-cy  mountains,  From  India's  coral  strand ;  Where  Afric's  sunny 

2.  What  tho'  the   spi  -  cy  hreez  -  es  Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle;  Tho'  ev'ry  prospect 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted  With  wis-dom  from  on  high,  Shall  we  to  men  be- 

4.  Waft.  waft,  ye  winds,  his  sto  -  ry,  And  you.  ye  waters,  roll,    Till  like  a   sea  of 
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fount-ains  Eoll  down  their  golden  sand;  From  many  an  an-cieut  riv   -  er,    From 

pleas-  es.  And  on  -  lv  man   is     vile?    In     vain  the  lav-  ish  kind  -ness  The 

night  -  ed.  The  lamp  of    life  de  -  ny?    Sal  -  ration!  O     sal-  va  -  tiou!  The 

glo  -  ry.   It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole;  Till    o'er  our  ran-som'd  na  ~  ture  The 


*    9- 

9~ 


-i  jljnjU.II 


many  a      palmy     plain.  They  call  us  to  de-  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

gilts  of    God  are  strewn ;  The  heathen  in  his  blind-ness  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

joy  -  ful  sound  proclaim,  Till  earth's  remotest  na-tion  Has  loarn'tl  Messiah's  name. 
Lamb  for     sinners  slain,    Redeemer,  King,  Crea  -  tor.    In  bliss  return  to  reign. 
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Blessed  is  the  People. 

Psalm  89:  15. 
(Anthem.)  T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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Bless  -  ed  is     the    peo  -  pie,  bless -ed  is    the  peo  -  pie,  Bless- ed  is    the 
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peo  -  pie  that  know  the  joy-  ful  sound:  they  shall  walk,  0  Lord,  they  shall 

walk,  O  Lord,  in    the  light,  in    the  light  of  thy  countenance,  countenance. 
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In  thy  name,  in  thy  name  shall  they  re- joice  all     the     day,      In     thy 
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name,  in  thy  name  shall  they  re -joice  all  the  day:  and     in     thy    righteous- 
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Blessed  is  the  People,    Concluded. 
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ness,  righteousness,  and  in      thy   right-  eous-ness,  righteousness,     and     in       thy 
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right-eous-ness, 
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In      thy     right-eous-ness, 
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right-eous-ness.  shall  they  be    ex  -  alt-ed,  shall  they  be  ex   -   alt 
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In  thy  name,  in  thy  name  shall  they  rejoice  all    the  day,     and     in       thy 
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our        de  -  fence:  and  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  is    our       King. 


II 


3* — * ^-rf2 


_'^_J 


S 


!»»' 


104       Tell  Mother  I  Will  Meet  Her. 


RALPH  S.  TINSMAN. 
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RALPH  S.  TINSMAN. 
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1.  In      a    far    and  dis-  taut  cit-  v.      Dy-ing   at  the  close    ofday.Twas  a 

2.  In    his  hand  he   held     a   picture.    Of  the  old  home  far     a-way.     In    the 

3.  'Tis  my  last  good-night  he  whispered.     An-gelsgath-er  round    my  bed.  Soon  with 

4.  To   the  old  home  came  a  message. 'T was  to  mother  from  her  bov.   But      a- 
s      s  .  s      s 
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fair  hair'd  boy  who'd  wander'd  far  from  home,  Take  this  mes-sage  to   my  mother, 
oth-er 'twas     amoth-er    old   and  gray  '"While   in    accents  low  he  whisper'd. 
all   my  friends  and  lov'd  ones  I   shall  be  "Down  the  val-ley    of   the  shadow, 
las  for   her    the  message  came  too  late.  "For  that  dav  the   an-srels  took  her. 
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When  my   work  on  eartl1      is  thro'.  Tell  her  that  her   boy  will  meet  her. 

She  will  know  that    I      was  true.*' Tell  her  that  her   boy  will  meet  her. 

Je  -  sus    leads  me  safe  -  ly  thro* ":  Tell  her  that  her   boy  will  meet  her. 

To    the     faith-fal    and    the  true.  "  And  to-  night  she  dwells  with  Wil-lie. 
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I).  S. — Tell  her     that   her  bov     will  meet  her, 
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In      the     land     bevond   the  blue.  Tell    mv  moth-er. 


I       will 
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Tell  mv  mother. 
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In      the     land     bevond   the  blue. 
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I  will  meet  her 
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work   of  love    and    la-  bor    all      are 
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Tell  Mother  I  Will  Meet  Her.    Concluded. 
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Where  the    good   of  earth    are  gathered  with  the    faith-ful   and     the  true. 
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Joy  to  the  World. 


Antioch.    C.  M.) 


Rev.  ISAAC  WATTS. 

s 


ARR.  by  LOWELL  MASON. 
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1.  Joy      to   the  world!  the  Lord      is    come;    Let  earth       re-  ceive    her  King; 

2.  Joy      to   the  world!  the   Sav  -  iour  reigns;  Let  men     their  songs  em- ploy; 

3.  Xo    more  let   sin       and   sor  -  row.  grow.    Xor  thorns     in  -  fest     the  ground 

4.  He    rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace.  And  makes   the     na  -  tions  prove 
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Let     ev'  -  ry        heart  pre  -  pare  him  room.  And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 
While  fields  and  floods. rocks. hills  and  plains.  Repeat  the  sound-ing  joy. 
He  comes  to       make  his     blessings    flow  Far  as    the  curse    is    iound, 
The     glo-ries      of       his     righteous -ness,  And  wonders   of      his   love, 
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And  heav'n 
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and     nature: 
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And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 
Re  -peat  the  sounding  joy. 
Far     as    the  curse  is     found, 
And  wonders  of    his   love. 
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And  heav'n, and  heav'n  and   na-tnre    sing. 
Re  -peat,    re -peat    the  sounding    joy. 
Far   as,        far  as       the  curse  is     found. 
And  won  -  ders,won  -ders    of    his     love. 
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And  heav  n  and     naturesing.  And  heav'n, and  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sinj 
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Goocl-Bye. 


.  E.  N. 
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CHAS.  E.  NEAL. 
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f   The  time    for  part  -  ing  words  has  come.  To     say      to     all  good  -  bye; 
^  But     we   may  hope     to    meet     a  -  gain  With  -  in     this  pleas-ant     place, 
The  time    for  part  -  ing  words  will  come,  On  earth    to    meet    no      more; 
When  we  shall  gain  that  hap  -  pv  home,    Far,    far     be  -  yond  the      sky, 
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For,     try      to  hold   them  as     we    may,  The     hap  -  py    mo-ments     fly; 
But     we     may  meet    at      Je  -  sus' feet,  Where  partings  shall     be        o'er; 
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With  smiles  of  glad-ness,  no  trace     of    sad-ness,  On   each    hap  -  py       face. 
We'll   live     to-geth  -  er,    in    joy      for  -  ev  -  er,  And  ne'er  say  good  -  bye. 
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Chorus. 
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Good  -  l)ye,  good  -  bye, 

Good-bye,  good-bye 


Good  -  bye,     to     all     good  -    byeT 
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We  hope     to  meet      a  -  gain,     a -gain,  Good-bye.  good-  bye 

Good-bye,  good-bye. 
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Prom  "Sunny  Songs  for  Sweetest  Sixgers. 
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By  per.  of  N'eal  Bros.,  Marion,  Ind. 
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C,  E.  N. 


Closing*  Prayer. 

To  be  used  in  connection  with  No.  166. 


CHAS.  E.  NEAL. 


Andante. 
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Fa  -  ther    in  heav  -  en,  grant    us  thy     hless-ing,    As     to     our  homes  we 
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take     our       way;  "Watch  o'er  us.     keep  us,  shield  us  from  dan  -  ger, 


By  permission. 
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Bow  dish.    S.  M. 


tr 


T.  JERVIS. 
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CHAS.  EDW.  POLLOCK 
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1.  "With    joy     we      lift     our     eyes 

2.  Be  -  fore  thy  throne   we     bow. 

3.  While  in      thy  house    we    kneel, 

4.  Lord,  teach  our  hearts    to     pray, 
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To    those  bright  realms  a  -  bove, 
O      thou     Al  -  might  -  y     King; 
With  trust  and      ho  -    ly     fear, 
And    tune  our      lips      to     sing; 
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That  glo-rious  tem-ple  in  the  skies,  Where  dwells  e  -  ter  -  nal  love. 
Here  we  pre-  sent  the  sol-emn  vow.  And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 
Thy  mer-cy  and  thy  truth  re -veal.  And  lend  a  gra- cious  ear. 
Xor  from  thy  pres-ence   cast     a  -  way    The      sac  -  ri  -  rice    we     bring. 
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Can  You  Doubt  Him? 


(For  Ladies'  Voices.) 


FRED.  WOODROW. 


Dr.  W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  When  thy  heart,  with  sin    op -press  -  ing,  Yearns  for  par  -  don  and  for  peace, 

2.  When  by   fear     thy  way    is    dark  -  ened,  And  thy  path     is     lost    in  night, 

3.  When  by  man    and  friends  for  -  sa  -   ken — None  to  help    and  none  to   cheer, 
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And  the  mer  -  cy  Christ  hath  prom-  ised,  Bids  thy  tears  and  donbtings  cease. 
And  the  morn -ing  he  has  prom -ised,  Dim-ly  sheds  its  da  wn-ing  light. 
And  the  Mas-ter's  shame  en  -  dur  -  ing,  Thou  his  heav  -  y   cross  must  bear. 
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Can  you  doubt  him,  can  you  doubt  him,  Him  who  thy  transgres-sions  bore? 
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Can  you  doubt  him,  can  you  doubt  him,  Him  who  saves  for- ev  -  er- more' 
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By  per.  of  Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  owner  of  Copyright. 
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Herald  Ansrels. 


God  Incarnate. 

FELIX  MENDELSSOHN-BAETHOLDY 
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1.  Hark!  the  her-  aid  -  an -gels    sing.  "Glo-ry     to    the  new-born  King 

2.  Christ, by  high  -  est  heav'n  a  -  dored,  Christ,  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Lord 
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Peace    on    earth,     and    mer  -  cy      mild;     God  and  sin  -  n el's    rec  -  on-ciled." 
Veiled    in     flesh       the    God-head   see;       Hail,  in-car-nate    De  -  i   -   tv! 
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Joy  -  ful,     all 
Hail    the  heav'n- 


ye        na-tions.  rise.      Join  the 
born  Prince  of    Peace!  Hail  the 


tri-umphs  of    the     skies; 
Sun     of    Kight-eous-ness! 
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With     an  -  gel 
Light  and     life 
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ic     hosts  proclaim,  "Christ  is 
to 
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in     Beth- le  -hem." 
ing      in    his  wings. 
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With     an  -  gel 
Light   and     life 
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ic  hosts  proclaim,  "Christ     is 
to     all     he  brings,    Kis'n   with 
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Am  I  Coming-. 

Draw  nigh  to  God,  and  he  will  draw  nigh  to  you.—  James  4  :  8. 


i 


JLSTON. 

„     Duet.  Soprano  and  Tenor. 


T.  M.  BOWDISII. 
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1.  Am  Icom-iug,  tru-ly  com -ing, 

2.  Am  Ilean-ing,  tru-ly  lean-ing, 

3.  Am  I  will- ing,  tru-ly  will -ing, 

4.  Am  I  growing,  tru  -  ly  grow-ing, 


Nearer   to         my  Father's  home? 

On  my   Sav  -  iour  as       I  go  ? 

Having  him      all  else     to  leave. 

In  that  grace    he  free  -  ly  gives  ? 
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As  so  wea  -  ry,  struggling,  straying,  Thro'  the  world's  dark  path  I  roam? 
Am  I  oft  -  en  singing,pray-ing,  That  of  him  I  more  may  know? 
In  this  heart  while  he's  a- hid -ing,  Do  I  love,  o-hey,  he-lieve? 
To  his  child  who     all   for-sak-ing,      In  him    breathes   and  in     him  lives? 
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Chokus. 


I     am    com 

I     am  com-  ing. 


ing,  yes,  I'm  com      -  -      ing 

I'm  com- ing,    I      am  com- ing,  tru  -  ly  com -ing 
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Near  -  er       to 
Near  -  er      to    that  home 
fs 


-  hove, 


I     am    thine 

I     am  thine,  yes,  I       am 


for  thou  hast  saved me, 

thine,  for  thou  hast  saved  me,  thou  hast  saved  me, 
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Am  I  Coming".     Concluded. 
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Keep   my     soul in    per  -  feet     love. 

Oh  keep   my  soul      iu    per  -  feet  love,    iu     per  -  feet  love. 
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Hear  My  Pleading'. 


i  Male  Quartet.) 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.  I      feel  my  need    of   thee,  dear  Sav-iour,    Take    thou    my 

2.  I     kuow  I'm  weak  and  prone   to  wan-der,       Oh,      Sav-iour 

3.  Give    me    thy  grace  to    help     me  on- ward,    O'er    life's  dark 

*  !  *    -     -J 4 1- 


hand, 
dear, 
way. 
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Help     me    to     o  -  ver-cometemp  -  ta-tion,    Firm    in  thy  cause  to     stand. 
There's  none  but  thee  can  bless  and   keep  me,      Do   thou  in  love  draw    near. 
Help     me    to    ful  -  ly  trust   thy  prom-ise,       Ev  -  er   thy  will      o  -   bey. 
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Pre  -  cious  Sav-  iour,    hear     my  plead-  ing,  Take    me      to      thy 
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breast, 
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There      in  thy  bless-ed  arms   re  -  dining,  Sweet- ly   my  soul  shall    rest. 
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Responsive  Service, 

Consecration.* 


1.  Leader. — 0  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the 
Lord :  let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the  rock 
of  our  salvation. 

2.  School.— 'Let  us  come  before  his 
presence  with  thanksgiving,  and  make 
a  joyful  noise  unto  him  with  psalms. 

3.  Leader. — 0  come,  let  us  worship  and 
'own:   let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our 

maker. 

4.  School. — For  he  is  our  God;  and 
we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture. 

5.  Leader. — My  son  give  me  thy  heart. 
and  let  thine  eyes  observe  my  ways. 

6.  School. — When  thou  saidest,  Seek 
ye  my  face;  my  heart  said  unto  thee, 
Thy  face,  Lord/will  I  seek. 

7.  LEADER. — Drav:  nigh  to  God  and  he 
will  draw  nigh  to  you.  Humble  yourselves 
in  the  sight  of  the  Lord,  and  he  shall  lift  you 
up. 


g.  School.^ All  that  the  Lord  hath 
said  will  he  do,  and  be  obedient. 

9.  Leader. — Then  said  Jesus  unto  hie 
disciples,  if  any  man  will  come  after  me,  let 
him  deny  himself,  and  take  up  his  cross,  and 
follow  me. 

10.  School. — Lo  we  have  left  all  and 
followed  thee. 

11.  Leader. — For   whosoever   will 

his   life   shall   lose  it:    and  whosoever   vsill 
lose  his  life  for  my  sake  shall  rind  it. 

12.  School. — For  the  Son  of  man 
shall  come  in  the  glory  of  his  Father 
with  his  angels;  and  then  shall  he  re- 
ward every  man  according  to  his  works. 

13.  Leader. — 0  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  i$ 
the  man  that  trusteth  in  thee. 

14.  Sr-hool—  Blessed  be  the  Lord  for 
evermore,  Amen,  and  Amen. 


15.  All  sing— So.  174. 
altar,  Lord." 


I  seek  thv 


174 


All  on  God's  Altar. 


Rev.  C.  C.  HUNT 
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Rev.  C.  C.  HUXT. 
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Thy  grace    to  give,  that       I      may  live.  Thine,  on  -   ly  thine,    to       be. 
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Responsive  Service. 

(Opening.) 


1.  Leader. — Behold  the  Lamb  of  God 
that  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the  world. 

2.  Response— He  was  wounded  for 
our  transgressions,  he  was  bruised  for 
our  iniquities:  the  chastisement  of 
our  peace  was  upon  him;  and  with  his 
stripes  we  are  healed. 

*  3.  Leader. — Thou  shalt  call  his  name 
7esus,for  he  shall  save  his  people  from  their 
tins. 

4.  All  sing.— 1st  verse,  "Rock  of 
Ages,  cleft  for  me." 

5.  Leader. —  Ye  were  not  redeemed  with 
corruptible  things,  such  as  silver  and  gold, 
but  with  the  precious  blood  of  Christ. 

6.  Response. — Neither  is  there  salva- 
tion in  any  other:  for  there  is  none 
other  name  under  heaven  given  among 
men  whereby  we  must  be  saved. 

7.  Leader. — Fear  thou  not,  for  I  am 
with  thee :  be  not  dismayed,  for  I  am  thy 
God,  I  will  strengthen  thee,  yea,  I  will  help 
thee,  yea,  I  will  uphold  thee  with  the  right 
hand  of  my  righteousness. 


8.  Response. — The  Lord  is  my  rock 
and  my  fortress,  and  my  deliverer:  in 
him  will  I  trust :  he  isrny  shield,  and 
the  horn  of  my  salvation,  my  high 
tower,  and  my  refuge,  my  Saviour. 

9.  All  sing. — 2d  verse,  "Could  my 
tears  forever  flow." 

10.  Leader. — The  gift  of  God  is  eternal 
life,  through  Jesus  Christ,  our  Lord. 

11.  Response. — By  grace  are  ye  saved 
through  faith,  and  that  not  of  your- 
selves; it  is  the  gift  of  God. 

12.  Leader. — Because  thou  hast  made 
the  Lord,  which  is  my  refuge,  even  the  most 
High,  thy  habitation :  There  shall  no  evil  be- 
fall thee. 

13.  Response. — When  thou  passest 
through  the  waters  I  will  be  with  thee 
and  through  the  rivers,  they  shall  not 
overflow  thee;  when  thou  walkest 
through  the  fire  thou  shalt  not  be 
burned,  neither  shall  the  flame  kindle 
upon  thee. 

14.  All  sing.—M  verse,"  While  I  draw 
this  fleeting  breath." 
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Rock  of  Ages. 


a.  m.  toplady 
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THOS.  HASTINGS. 
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Let     me  hide    myself   in    thee; 
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D.C. — Be       of     sin     the     dou  -  ble    cure,   Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
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2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone: 
In  ray  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 


I 
While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  mvself  in  thee. 
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RespoDsive  Service. 


( Beneficense. 


Supt.— 'Honor  the  Lord  with  thy 
substance,  and  with  the  first -fruit*  of 
thine  increase. 

School.— So  shall  thy  barns  be  filled 
with  plenty,  and  thy  presses  shall  burst 
out  with  new  wine. 

Supt. — Every  good  and  every  perfect 
gift  is  from  above,  and  cometh  down 
from  the  Father  of  lights,  with  whom 
is  no  variableness,  neither  shadow  of 
turning. 

School. — Every  man  shall  give  as  he 
is  able,  according  to  the  blessing  of  the 
Lord  thy  God  which  he  hath  given 
thee. 

Supt.—  T he  poor  shall  never  cease 
out  of  the  land :  therefore  I  command 
thee,  saying.  Thou  Shalt  open  thy  hand 
wide  unto  thy  brother,  to  thy  poor,  and 
to  thy  needy,  in  thy  land. 

Sch ool  —  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  wa- 
ters, for  thou  shaft  find  it  after  many 

davs. 


Pkof.  R.  L.  ARMSTRONG. 


Supt. — Gii'e  a  portion  to  seven,  and 
also  to  eight;  for  thou  knowest  not 
what  evil  shall  be  upon  the  earth. 

School. — The  liberal  deviseth  liberal 
things,  and  by  liberal  things  shall  he 
stand. 

Supt. — The  liberal  soul  shall  be  made 
fat:  and  he  that  water eth  shall  be 
watered  also  himself. 

School.— Give,  and  it  shall  be  given 
unto  you;  good  measure,  pressed  down, 
and  shaken  together, and  running  over: 
shall  men  give  unto  your  bosom. 

Supt.—  For  with  the  same  measure 
that  ye  mete  withal  it  shall  be  meas- 
ured to  you  again. 

477.— He  which  soweth  sparingly 
shall  reap  also  sparingly;  and  he  which 
soweth  bountifully  shall  reap  also 
bountifully. 


178    Cast  Thy  Bread  Upon  the  Waters, 


(Whitney.    8s.  7s.) 


T.  M.  BOWDISH. 
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1.  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on 

2.  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on 

3.  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on 

4.  Give  then  free-  lv      of 


the  wa-ters.  Thinking  not  'tis  thrown  a  -  way; 
thewa-ters,   Wild-ly  though  the   bil  -  lows  roll; 
the  wa-  ters.  Why  wilt  thou  still  doubting  stand? 
thy  substance — O'er  this  cause  the  Lord  doth  reign; 
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God  him-self  saith,  thou  shalt  gather        It      a  -  gain   some  oth  -  er  day. 

They  but  aid  thee  as  thou  toil -est,  Truth  to  spread  from  pole  to  pole. 
Bounteous  shall  God  send  the   har-vest,      If  thou  sow'st  with  lib  -'ral  hand. 

Cast  thy  bread,  and  toil  with  pa-tience,  Thou  shalt  la- bor     not     in  vain. 
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Responsive  Service, 


(Opening.) 


1.  Leader. — That  which  is  born  of 
the  flesh  is  flesh ;  and  that  which  is 
born  of  the  Spirit  is  spirit. 

2.  Response.— The  fruit  of  the  Spirit 
is  love,  joy,  peace,  longsutt'ering,  gentle- 
ness, goodness,  faith,  meekness,  tern 
perance. 

3.  Leader. — If  any  man  have  not 
the  Spirit  of  Christ,  he  is  none  of  7iis. 

4.  Response.— But  if  the  Spirit  of 
him  that  raised  up  Jesus  from  the 
dead  dwell  in  you,  he  that  raised  up 
Christ  from  the  dead  shall  also  quicken 
your  mortal  bodies  by  his  Spirit  that 
dwelleth  in  you. 

5.  All  sing. — 1st  verse,  "Holy  Spirit, 
faithful  Guide." 

6.  Leader. — As  many  as  are  led  by 
the  Spirit  of  God,  they  are  the  sons  of 
God. 


7.  Response.— The  Spirit  itself  bear- 
eth  witness  with  our  spirit,  that  we  are 
the  children  of  God. 

8.  Leader.  —  When  he,  the  Spirit  of 
truth  is  come,  he  will  guide  you  into 
all  truth. 

9.  Response. — The  Spirit  also  helpeth 
our  infirmities:  for  we  know  not  what 
we  should  pray  for  as  we  ought :  but 
the  Spirit  itself  maketh  intercession 
for  us. 

10.  All  sing. — 2d  verse,  "  Ever  pres- 
ent, truest  Friend." 

11.  Leader. — It  shall  come  to  pass 
in  the  last  days,  saith  the  Lord,  I  will 
pour  out  of  my  Spirit  upon  all  flesh. 

12.  Response. — Whosoever  shall  call 
on  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be 
saved. 

13.  All  sing. — 3d  verse,  "When  our 
days  of  toil  shall  cease." 


Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 


MARCUS  MORRIS  WELLS. 
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1.  Ho-  ly  Spir-it,  faith  -  ful  Guide,     h  -  er  near  the  Chns-tian's  side ;  Gen-tly    lead  us    by     the  hand 
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D.S. — Whisp'ring  soft- ly,   wand-rer  come, 
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Wea-ry   souls  for   e'er    re  -  joiee,  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice 
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When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wondering  if  our  names  were  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  nought  but  Jesus'  blood, 
Whisper  softly,  wanderer  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home! 
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Fol-low    me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 
Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near  thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear, 
When  the  storms  are  ragiug  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whisper  softly,  wanderer  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 
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STANDARD   HYMNS 

Oh,  Happy  Day. 
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E.   F.  RIMBAULT. 
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Refining  Fire. 


1.  Re -fin  -ing  fire,     go  thro'  my    heart!  Re  -  fin  -  ing     fire,  go    thro'  my 

2.  Scat  -  ter  thy    life    thro'  ev  -  'ry     part,  Scat-ter    thy    life  thro'  ev  -  'ry 

3.  O     that    it     now  from  hear'n  might    fall,      O    that     it     now  from  heav'n  might 

4.  Come,  Ho  -ly  Ghost,  for  thee     I      call!  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  for  thee      I 
Ref. —  Were  wait-ing    at    the    mer  -  cy  -   seat,   Were  wait  -  ing     at     the   mer  -  cy  - 
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heart!  Re- fin -ing  fire,  £0  thro'  my  heart,  II-  lu-mi-nate  my  soul! 
part,  Scat-ter  thy  life  thro'  ev  -  'ry  part.  And  sane- ti  -  fy  the  whole, 
fall, — O  that  it  now  from  heav'n  might  fall,  And  all  my  sins  con  -  sume. 
call,  Come,  Ho -ly  Ghost,  for  thee    I     call!  Spir-it    of  burn- ing,    come! 

seat,  Were  wait-ing    at   the    mer  -  cy  -  seat,  Where  Je -  sus  answers  prayer. 
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183  All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name ! 


PEROXET. 
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(Coronation.    C.  M.) 
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OLIVER  HOLPEX. 
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All  hail  the  pow'r  of 
Ye  cho  -  sen  seed  of 
Sin  -  ners, whose  love  can 
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Je  -  sns'  name!  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate 
Is-rael's  race.  Ye  ran-somed  from  the 
ne'er  for  -get  The  worm-wood  and  the 
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Bring  forth  the    roy-  al       di  -  a-  dem,  And  crown  him     Lord       of 

Hail     him  who  saves  yon   hy  his  grace,  And  crown  him     Lord       of 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at    his  feet,  And  crown  him     Lord       of 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by 
Go,  spread  your  trophies    at 
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4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


5  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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BLEST  BE  THE  TIE. 

(  Dennis.    S.  M.) 


1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 


Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  ourjnutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathising  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain; 

But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

JOHN  FAWCETT. 
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Jesus,  We  Look  to  Thee. 


CHARLES  WESLEY. 


(Lisbon.    S.  M.) 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  we  look     to 

2.  Thy  name  sal  -  va  -  tion 
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DANIEL  READ. 


thee,      Thy  prom  -  ised   pres  -  ence    claim ; 
is,    Which  here     we   come       to      prove ; 


Thou    in    the  midst  of      us  shalt  be,      As  -  sem-bled  in     thy    name. 
Thy  name  is    life,    and   health,  and  peace,  And    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing      love. 
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3  Not  in  the  name  of  pride 
Or  selfishness  we  meet; 
From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside, 
And  worldly  thoughts  forget. 
4  We  meet,  the  grace  to  take, 
Which  thou  hast  freely  given; 
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We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake, 

That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 

5  Present  we  know  thou  art, 

But  O  thyself  reveal! 

Now,  Lord,  let  every  bounding  heart 

The  mighty  comfort  feel. 
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JESUS,  LOVEE  OE  MY  SOUL. 
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1  Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 

While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high! 

Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 

Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 
Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 

Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me; 

All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed; 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 

Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 
More  than  all  in  thee  I  find; 

Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

1  am  all  unrighteousness: 
False,  and  full  of  sin  I  am; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


187 


REMEMBER  ME. 


t-f-r- 


-N-4- 


1  Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed, 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 

Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

Chorus. 
Help  me  dear  Saviour  thee  to  own, 

And  ever  faithful  be  ; 
And  as  thou  sittest  on  thy  throne, 
Dear  Lord  remember  me. 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 

When  Christ  the  mighty  Maker  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might,  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  his  dear  cross  appears; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe, 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
182  ISAAC  WATTS. 
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Sweet  the  Moments. 


(8s&7s.) 
JAMES  ALLEN.    ALT.  BY  WALTER  SHIRLEY. 


Sweet  the  mo-ments,  rich     in   bless-  ing,  Which  be-  fore  the  cross     I  spend ; 
Tru  -  ly   bless  -  ed        is     this    sta  -  tiou,  Low     be- fore  his  cross    to      lie; 
Here     it       is       I        find  my  heav  -  en,  While  up- on    the  cross     I     gaze; 
Love     and  grief  my     heart  di  -  vid  -  ing,   With  my  tears  his   feet    I'll  bathe; 
Here,     in     ten  -  der,    grate-  ful    sor  -  row,  With   my  Sav-iour  will      I     stay; 
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Life  and  health,  and  peace  pos-sess- ing, 
While  I  see  di  -  vine  compass -ion 
Love  I  much? I've  much  for-giv  -  en; 
Con-stant still    in     faith   a  -  bid  -  ing, 


From  the 

Beam-ing 

I'm     a 

Life    de  ■ 


sin-ners 
in    his 
mir  -  a    - 
ing 


Here  new  hope  and   strength  will  bor  -  row ;  Here  will  love  my 
S2_^ * p. 


dy  -  ing  friend 
gracious  eye. 
cle    of    grace, 
from  his  death 
fears  a  -  way. 
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1  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy, 
Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea: 

There's  a  kinduess  in  his  justice, 
Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 
And  more  graces  for  the  good ; 

There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour; 
There  is  healing  in  his  blood. 

3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 
Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 

And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  him  at  his  word; 

And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

FREDERICK  W.  FABER, 
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1  God  is  love;  his  mercy  brightens 
All  the  path  in  which  we  rove; 

Bliss  he  wakes  and  woe  he  lightens; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever; 
Man  decays,  and  ages  move; 

Butliis  mercy  waneth  never; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth, 
Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove; 

From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth, 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above; 

Every-where  his  glory  shineth; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

SIR  JOHN  BOWRING. 
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1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 

Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love  and  power. 

2  Now,  ye  need}',  come,  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify; 

True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him! 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 

If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all. 
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S.  F.  SMITH. 


America.    6.  4. 


National  Hymn. 


HENRY  CAREY. 


t=f 


Paa 


1.  My  country!  'tis  of  thee,  Sweet land  of  lib  -  er-ty,  Of  thee  I    sing:  Laud  where  my 

2.  My  native  country,  thee.  Land  of  the  no-ble,  free,  Thy  name  I  love:      I  love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all    the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song:  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  fathers'  God!  to  thee,  Au-thor  of  lib  -  er-ty,  To  thee  we  sing:  Long  may  our 
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fa-thers  died  Hand  of  the  pilgrims  pride!  From  ev-'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring! 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills:  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
tongues  awake:  Let  all  that  breathe  partake  :  Let  rocks  their  silence  break.  The  sound  pro-long, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho  -  ly  light;  Pro-tect  us    by  thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King! 
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JQ3  MUST  JESUS  BEAE  THE  CROSS. 
(  Maitland.    C.  M.) 

y- 


1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 
And  all  the  world  go  free? 

Xo;  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free. 

A  nd  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

3  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 
At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 

Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown, 
And  his  dear  name  repeat. 

4  O  precious  cross!  O  glorious  crown! 
O  resurrection  day! 

Ye  angels  from  the  stars  come  down. 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 

THOS.  SHEPHERD. 
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GUIDE  ME. 
(Ziox.     8.  7.  4.) 


1 


1  Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land: 

1  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty. 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand: 

|| :  Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more.  :|| 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar. 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 

|| :  Strong  Deliverer. 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield.  : 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

|| :  Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee.  :|| 

WILLIAMS. 
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Dr.  W.  P.  MACKAY. 


Revive  Us  Again. 


1.  We  praise  thee,  O   God!    for  the  Son    of    thy    love.       For        Je-sus  who 

2.  We  praise  thee,  O   God!    for  thy  Spir  -  it     of     light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 

3.  All    glo  -  rv   and  praise   to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain.   Who  has  borne  all  our 


died,  and  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 
Sav-iour,  and  scattered  our  night. 
sins,  and  has  cleansed  ev  -  'rv  stain. 

.*.  *.      M.      JL      J2. 
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Hal-le  -  ln-jah !  Thine  the  glo  -  ry,  Hal  -  le  - 
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lu-jah!  Amen.  Revive  us  a  -  gain. 
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MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP, 
(Tune— Olivet.    6.4.) 
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1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary; 

Saviour  divine. 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  sins  away; 
Oh.  let  me  from  this  day, 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart. 

My  zeal  inspire: 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me. 
Oh.  may  my  love  to  thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

3  When  ends  life's  transient  dream. 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll. 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distress  remove, 
Oil.  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul! 

RAY  PALMER. 


4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all 
grace, 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and 
guided  our  ways. 

5  Revive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  thy 

love; 
May  each  soul   be  rekindled   with   fire 
from  above. 


J  WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT. 
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1  Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
In  the  light,  in  the  light, 

As  we  journey,  sweetly  sing. 

In  the  light  of  God;' 
Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 

In  the  light,  in  the  light, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  wavs, 
In  the  light  of  God. 

Chorus. 

Let  us  walk  in  the  light, 

In  the  light,  iu  the  light, 

Let  us  walk  in  the  light, 

In  the  light  of  God. 

2  We  are  trav'liug  home  to  God, 
In  the  light,  in  the  light. 

In  the  way  our  fathers  trod, 

In  the  light  of  God : 
They  are  happy  now.  and  we, 

In  the  light,  in  the  light, 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see, 

In  the  light  of  God. 
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A  Charge  to  Keep  I  Have, 


CHARLES  WESLEY. 
)    3       I    l~~= 


(BOYLSTON.      S.  M.) 
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LOWELL  MASON. 
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1.  A   charge  to    keep        I  have, 

2.  To    serve  the   pres  -  ent  age, 

3.  Arm    me   with  jeal   -  ous  care 

4.  Help    me      to  watch     and  pray, 


r:* 


A  God      to      glo 

My  call  -  ing      to 

As  in       thy  sight 

And  on      thy  -  self 


ri  -  fy, 

ful  -  fill; 

to  live; 

re  -  ly, 
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A      nev  -  er  -  dy  -  ing    soul    to  save,  And  fit      it    for     the 

Oh,    may   it      all     my  pow'rsen-gage  To  do    myMas-ter's 

And    oh,  thy    ser  -  van t,  Lord, pre-pare  A  strict  account     to 

As-  sured,  if       I      my   trust   be-  tray,  I  shall  for  -  ev  -  er 


sky. 
will. 

give, 
die. 
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O  for  a  Closer  Walk. 


WILLIAM  COWPER. 


(Avon.    CM.) 


HUGH  WILSON. 
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1.  O       for      a     clos  -  er     walk  with  God,      A    calm  and  heav'nly  frame, 

2.  Where   is    the  bless- ed  -  ness     I    knew,  When  first  I        saw  the  Lord? 

3.  The    dear-  est       i  -   dol       I  have  known, Whate'er  that     i  -  dol     be, 

4.  So    shall  my  walk  be    close  with  God,  Calm  and  se  -  rene  my  frame; 


A    light    to   shine  up  -  on    the  road    That  leads    me      to    the  Lamb. 

Where    is     the   soul    re  -  fresh-ing  view       Of  Je    -    sus     and  his  word? 

Help    me     to     tear     it    from  thy  throue,Aud  wor  -  ship    on  -ly    thee. 

So     pur-er    light  shall  mark  the  road     That  leads    me      to    the  Lamb. 
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There  is  a  Fountain. 


\YM.  COWPER. 


Western  Melody. 


a  fount- ain  fill' d  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Im-manuel's  veins; 
ners  plung'd   be-neath  that  flood,     {Omit ) 


1    J  There  is 
*   (.And     sin 
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Lose  all  their  guilt  v  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 


W 


2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 

And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Are  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die, 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save; 

When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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SWEET  HOUR  OE  PRAYER, 


Sweet   hour 
prayer, 


of  prayer,  sweet   hour    of 


That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me,  at  my  Father's  throne, 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known ! 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snarer 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,    sweet  hour    of 

prayer, 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  him,  whose  truth  and  faithfulness, 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless: 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

W.  W.  WALFOKD. 


THE  SHINING  SHORE. 


1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 
And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger, 

Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly,— 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger. 

Chorus. 
For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 

Our  friends  are  passing  over; 
And,  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

2  Our  absent  King  the  watchword  gave, 
"Let  every  lamp  be  burning;  " 

We  look  afar,  across  the  wave, 
Our  distant  home  discerning. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  dark  and  cold, 
We  will  not  yield  to  sorrow, 

For  hope  will  siug,  with  courage  bold, 
"There's  glory  on  the  morrow." 

4  Let  storms  of  woe  in  whirlwinds  rise, 
Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever, 

There,  bright  and  joyous,  in  the  skies — 
There  is  our  home  forever. 
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\.  D.  1531. 


Faith  is  a  Living-  Power. 


(Sessions.     L.  M.j 


L.  0.  EMERSON. 
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Faith   is     a       liv  -  ing  pow'r  from  heaven  Which  grasps  the  promise  God  has  giv'i.. 
Faith  finds  in  Christ  whate'er  we      need  To  save  and  streigth-ea,  snide  and  feed 

Faith   to  the   eon-science  whispers  peace,      And  bids  the  monrn-er's  sighing  cease; 
Such  faith  in    us,       O  God.  im  -   plant,       And   to  our  pray' rs  thy  favor  grant 
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Se  -  cure-ly  fixed   on  Christ  a -lone,  A  trust  that   can 
Strong  in  his  grace  it    joys  to  share  His  cross,  in    hope 
By  faith  the  childrens  right  we  claim,  And  call  up  -  on 
In     Je-sus  Christ,  thy  sav-ing  Son,  Who    is  our    fount 


not     he  o'er  thrown, 
his  crown  to  wear, 
our   Fa-ther's  name, 
of  health  a  -  lone. 
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The  vow  is  passed  heyond  repeal, 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

4  Here  at  the  cross  where  flows  the  hlood 
That  hought  my  guilty  soul  for  God; 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call, 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

5  Do  thou  assist  a  feehle  worm. 
Thy  great  engagement  to  perform; 
Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend, 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend. 

SAMUEL  DA  VIES. 
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1  Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine! 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace, 

A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Inimanuel's  blood. 

3  Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die. 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity; 


Doxology. 

(Old  Hundred.    L.  M.) 


G.  FRANC. 
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Praise  God  from  whom  all  bless-ings  flow;  Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  be-low: 
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Praise  him  a -hove  ve     heav'n-lv  host.  Praise  Father.  Son,  and    Ho-lv    Ghost. 
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206  Key  of  G< 

1.  Coine  to  Jesus. 

2.  He  will  save  you. 

3.  Oh.  believe  him. 

4.  He  is  able. 

5.  He  is  willing. 

6.  He'll  receive  you. 

7.  Call  upon  him. 

8.  He  will  hear  you. 

9.  Look  unto  him. 

10.  He'll  forgive  you. 

11.  Flee  to  Jesus. 

12.  Only  trust  him. 

13.  Jesus  loves  you. 

14.  Don't  reject  him. 

15.  I  believe  him. 

16.  Hallelujah,  Amen. 
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Key  of  F. 


1  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear; 

What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 

Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 
Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 

All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 

We  should  never  be  discouraged, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 

Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 

Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge — 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 

In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee, 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 
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Key  of  Eh. 


1  Oh.  now  I  see  the  crimson  wave, 
The  fountain  deep  and  wide; 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 
Points  to  his  wounded  side. 

Chorus. 
The  cleansing  stream  I  see,  I  see! 
I  pluntre.  and  oh,  it  cleanseth  me! 
Oh,  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me! 
It  cleanseth  me,  yes,  cleanseth  me! 


2  I  see  the  new  creation  vise: 
I  hear  the  speaking  blood! 

It  speaks!  polluted  nature  dies! 
Sinks  'neath  the  cleansing  flood. 

3  I  rise  to  walk  in  heaven's  own  light. 
Above  the  world  and  sin; 

With  heart  made    pure,  and    garments 
white. 
And  Christ  enthroned  within. 

4  Amazing  grace!  'tis  heaven  below, 
To  feel  the  blood  applied, 

And  Jesus,  only  Jesus  know, 
My  Jesus  crucified. 
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Key  of  At, 


1  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free: 

Showers,  the  thirsty  land  refreshing; 
Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me, 
Even  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  O  God,  my  Father. 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be: 

Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  thy  mercy  light  on  me, 
Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not.  O  gracious  Saviour. 
Let  me  live  and  cling  to  thee; 

I  am  longing  for  thy  favor; 

Whil'st  thou'rt  calling,  O  call  me, 
Even  me. 

4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit, 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 

Wituesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 
Even  me. 
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Key  of  G. 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee! 

E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee! 

2  Though,  like  a  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  ray  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven; 

All  that  thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee! 
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